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FAST-COLOUR 


WABASSO PRINTS 


They are new . 


. . they are exclusive . 
and tub-fast . . 


. . they are sun-fast 
. they are Wabasso fast-colour prints . . 
styled inspiringly. 

For you... for your daughter . . 


. stunning new florals, 
pert dots and smart stripes . . 


. to make your sewing a joy 
and today’s new styling a pleasure. 

See them at your favourite store. The white-rabbit is your 
assurance that these trade-marked Wabasso prints will retain 


their beauty through repeated tubbings 


. colour-fast and 
style-right . . . 


as long-lasting as the Sturdi-cloth itself. 


WABASSO COTTONS 





What Makes a Family Strong? 


An Editorial by 
Byrne Hope Sanders 


WISH we could make September a month nationally dedicated 
to the Family. Wouldn’t it be a fine thing to take time off, to 
think about the family? To see whether ours is really strong—or 
whether we are fostering a weak one. 

For there’s little doubt that, the way we live today, the enemies 
of family life are becoming frightening. 

Think of some of them: money worries; housing troubles; changing 
standards of sexual behavior; a lessening interest in the Church; 
fears—of a war, a depression, of insecurity. 

Thousands of men and women are groping for guidance in off- 
setting the menace of these enemies to family life. 


SOME OF this guidance was given to those of us who attended the 
National Conference on Family Life in Washington, by Dr. 
Eduard C. Lindeman, of Columbia University, New York. The 
title of his talk was the one I’ve given this editorial, and his ideas 
have changed the pattern of my own thinking about family life. 
They may do the same for you. 


THIS, IN a nutshell, is what he told us. 


A strong family is one in which there is a fair division of 
labor—and in which it is taken for granted that each member 
will play his part. 

How simple to state such a rule—and how difficult to put into 
operation! But each family, as it grows, must learn how to divide 
responsibilities. Otherwise family weaknesses will tend to increase. 


A strong family is one in which budgets are openly arrived 
at. 

All members of a family have a right to know what the family 
income is, and how it is spent. Each member should help in some 
way, however small, in deciding the financial policy of the family. It 
is always a sign of weakness when money matters are kept secret. 


A family must seek unity—not uniformity. 

The simplest way to attain order is to impose uniformity. Parents 
who insist upon obedience to specific rules often hold that their 
children are “‘well in hand.” But it is just such families that are 
later rent by revolt. If strong families are to build a strong demo- 
cracy the need for adjustment to difference is vital in both spheres. 
Nationally it is the difference between totalitarianism and demo- 
cracy. At home it is the difference between building for family 
strength—or weakness. 


This unity must be carefully cultivated. 

Family affections are strong and enduring. But family hates are 
equally strong and fateful in their long-term consequences. Family 
affections can be cultivated in a setting of free criticism and un- 
affected love.. It’s an objective to be consciously and critically 
cultivated—not taken for granted. 


Family strength is augmented by a humorous point of 
view. 

Humor grows from confidence, from faith in oneself and in one’s 
fellows. It is a sure sign of inner strength. 


Families miust be prepared to face tragedy. 

Most tragic experiences are family matters. Death, parting, 
failure— these tragic moments seem to‘come without anticipation. 
It is as if each family grew up tn an unteal world where, whateves 
the tragedy on all sides, misfortune will not strike us. 

When the blow falls, internal weaknesses reveal themselves, and, 
too often a family disintegrates. We have to learn how to dey elop “4 
stronger attitude toward life’s inevitabilifies in our homes, 

t 


FAMILY LIFE is the clue to all othe: varieties of human relation- 
ships. 

Learning how to make ours stronger is one of the most important 
jobs we have, as members of any family group... for peace at home, 
or in the world, 
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Vacalion . 
Mittts 


Take it with you... 


It’s part of your passport to popularity! 


Were going somewhere this 
summer! A wonderful vacation! 
Swimming... gay music. . . dates and 
dancing. You've got pretty clothes and 
a dilly of a bathing suit. Yes, the stage 
is set for romance, and you have all the 


props we 
... But have you? 


Is your breath sweet and fresh? If it 
isn’t, charm, good looks, pretty clothes 
may get you nowhere. So, if you want 
to play leading lady in the role of ro- 
mance ... take this extra-careful precau- 
lion against non-systemi¢ bad breath 


(halitosis). 


Merely rinse your mouth with 
Listerine Antisepuc night and morning, 


and before every date. Quick, quick, 
quick, it leaves your breath cleaner, 
fresher, sweeter, less likely to offend... 
keeps it that way, too... not for 
seconds, not for minutes, but usually 
for hours. 


You go forth with that wonderful 
feeling of greater assurance that people 
are going to like you. Really, Listerine 
Antiseptic is part of your passport to 
popularity. 


You'll want Listerine Antiseptic, too, 
for lots of little vacation uses. It’s a 
reliable first-aid for scratches, minor 
skin infections, insect bites and stings. 
Keep a bottle in your week-end bag 
LAMBERT PHARMACAL Co. (Canada) Ltd, 


Before any date LISTERINE ANTISEPTIC to help you be at your best 


Another Pal on your vacdtion is 
the new Listerine Tooth Paste with 
the clean, minty flavor. 


Made in Canada 
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For a truly memorable ocean crossing, travel 
to Europe the “7-day comfort way” on a 
gracious White Empress. Choose the stately 
“Empress of Canada”, now in regular service, or 
the “Empress of France” which resumes sailings in 
the fall. On either, you'll enjoy spacious, 
modern accommodation .. . fine cuisine . . . 
courteous service... with friendly companionship 
and varied entertainment ... all in the famous 
travel tradition of Canadian Pacific. You can also 
go by Canadian Pacific’s passenger-carrying 
“Beaver” ships for a restful, relaxing ocean voy- 
age. Either way you enjoy leisurely comfort and 
days of travel pleasure with Canadian Pacific 
as your host. Regular summer sailings by the 
picturesque St. Lawrence route from Montreal 
and Quebec to Liverpool. 


sag — ot 





* 
HALIFAX 












Get your sea-legs as you 
enjoy the scenic route 
through the = sheltered 
St. Lawrence. 


Gay shipboard life ... 
deck games ...movies 
and dancing .. . or just 

relaxing. 


Information and reservations through your own 


travel agent or any Canadian Pacific office, 


SPANS THE WORLD 
fe 


RAILWAYS: STEAMSHIPS - AIR LINES - HOTELS: COMMUNICATIONS - EXPRESS 















You Can Play 


Are you a dub? An 
expert? Play for 

Fun? For Fury? 
These ten easy-to- 
follow tips will im- 
prove your game, 


however you go at it 


by Liz Gairdner 


RIDGE is a chancy thing. There's 
choice of strategy, chotke of sys- 
tems, choice of partners, of where 
vou sit, of whether or not you be- 
lieve the luck runs with the floor- 
boards. And whenever you make a 
choice, yvou’re taking a chance on it. 

You’re running a risk about whether 
the gam« brings out the best or the 
worst In you. Bridge is a gambler’s 
paradise. It’s also a sedative, a mathe- 
matical exercise, an emotional escape 
or a means ol livelihood, depo nding on 
how you play. And if you talk to enough 
bridge addicts you'll probably decide 
that Anglo Saxon isn’t strong enough to 
describe how some people think some 
other people play. 

Bridge players vary. Some smoke, 
drink, crack peanuts and bid indiscrim- 
inately with a blare of radio music 
jazzing on; some only come to life when 
they’re playing dummy, and _ halfway 
through the game start off, “Guess what 
the baby did this afternoon os 
others play tensely and swiftly, with 
clenched lips, as though no evening were 
long enough to encompass all the card 
coups crowding in their minds. But 
according to Marjorie Anderson—-some- 
times referred to as “Canada’s Mrs. 


3 silver trophies 


Bridge’—who has 2 
packed together on her window ledge, 
however you play it “bridge doesn’t get 
tiresome. There’s always more to learn.” 

Statistics show that every year about 
314 million Canadians— one in every 
four—take a hand tn it. For fun, for 
prizes, or just to bask In a partner’s 
approval for once, a lot of them want to 
improve their game. 

With them in mind, Chatelaine turned 
to Mrs. W. M. Anderson of Toronto, a 
sleek, arrestingly vivid champion whose 
bridge game—colloquially speaking 
knocks ’em for a deck of cards. Marjorie 
Anderson is a current holder of the U.S. 
National Women’s Team of Four 
Championship. She has 211 master- 
points (a standard assigned by the 
American Contract Bridge League) 

more than any other woman in 
Canada. And just to keep her on the 


bit, her husband, whom Mrs. Anderson 


first met over a bridge table, is consid- 
ered Canada’s top mathematical bridge 
expert. Actually, this means he specu- 
lates and theorizes about bridge prob- 
lems more than he plays, but Anderson 
humorously defines the term himself as a 
man whose skill at bridge is not particu- 
larly outstanding, considering his knowl- 
edge of the game. 

Chatelaine’s brief outline of how to 
play better bridge is based on Marjorie 
Anderson’s point ol view. It takes time 
and a certain aptitude to master it, but 
its substance is nothing more compli- 
cated than concentration, common sense 
and the generally accepted standards of 


good manners, 


To improve your game 


If we were admitting that everyone 
had the potential to become bridge- 
perfect, we'd be denying that nebulous 
thing called bridge sense. Some people, 
the experts say, will never be good bridge 
players. They can’t concentrate. But 
they could get more fun out of the 
game. The following information should 
be in the possession of every player. 
Learned by rote, it can be only a collec- 
tion of tricks; studied in conjunction 
with the determination to give it a try, 
it becomes a helpful guide to better play. 

|. Train your memory. Bridge 
experts are like fight enthusiasts harking 
back to the Tunney-Dempsey bouts 

they talk about hands they held 
years ago. Mrs. Anderson can recon- 
struct at least 30 hands effortlessly. ‘1 ry 
reconstructing more than two. 

Get a few good bridge books and read 
them 20 times—if you have to—till you 
know them backward. “The Standard 
Book of Bidding” by Charles H. Goren, 
kingpin today, is a sound choice. 

2. Play with better players when- 
ever you can. Generally speaking you'll 
find these among women rather than 
men. For one thing, women spend more 
time playing; the little woman is per- 
feetly happy to take advice. Men, on 
the other hand, are less likely to con- 


centrate on the evening’s game, or admit 











they're wrong if they can help tt. On 
1 1 ’ 
the top level, however, men are bette! 


1 | 1 1 
than women because they stand the 


‘ ' 
phvsical pace better ind jitter less. 


+ 


If vour hostess places you Opposite a 


bridge w zard, don’t disintegrate. | nder- 
bidding is just as bad as overbidding 
vour hand. Don't make the same 


mistake Twice and vou'll get by. 

3. It’s helpful to take bridge 
lessons, but not essential, and it’s only 
helpful i your te cher s idept. Yi u 
can learn a great deal by watching a 
came and fol ¢ the discussion alter- 
champions in 


ward, or by studyin 


tournament play. 

! Play duplicate bridge hands 
irom time to time. Unlike social bridge 2 
tournament bridge ts played with them 


i] 
because it practically wipes out the 


element of luck. After one ordinary 
deal, the hands are kept separate, 
tucked into pockets on “duplicate 
boards” and passed from table to table. 
You must of course have several tables 


to play in this manner. ‘The value ts 


Canada’s Mrs. Bridge. Mrs. 
Marjorie Anderson, top woman 
champion who has won 23 silver 
trophies following the advice she 
offers here; and plays amiably 

with her husband, to boot! 


that it gives you a chance to see how 
vour performance stands up against 
another's. 

>. Learn to bid properly (which is a 
different thing from perfectly) and of 
course you can’t take a bid back once 
Remember that th« 
jure ol bridge lies in the fact that it’s 


its mentioned. 


a partnership game, and try to inter- 


pret your partner’s bidding correctly. 


he days of euchre are over, when you 


bid and played it alone, but a lot of 


people don’t seem to know it. 
3id in a monotone, difficult though 


# Continued on page 57 
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The fastest dirt track 
motorcycle travels 
1 kilometer in 19.3 seconds Se 
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Aspirin 





is ready to go 






Glass of 
water test 
shows why 
Aspirin brings fast 
headache relief! 


When a headache is making you miserable, use genuine ASPIRIN 
for fast relief. 

As millions of men and women know from experience, ASPIRIN 
is one thing that really works . . . and works quickly. To see 
why, drop an AspIRIN tablet in a glass of water and watch what 
happens. In two seconds, it will start to disintegrate. It does the 
same in your stomach—brings you amazingly fast relief because 
it’s ready to go to work almost instantly! 

What’s more, ASPIRIN is a single active ingredient that is so 
wonderfully gentle to the system it has been used, year in and 
year out, by millions of normal people — without ill effect. So 
when you buy, always ask for genuine ASPIRIN. 


nme 
"et tavee 

Company ite 

Wmtrer Omi 









WHEN YOU HAVE A HEADACHE, TAKE GENUINE 
Lowest Prices Ever! 
Pocket box 23... 18c¢c 
Economy bottle of 24 . 29¢ 
Family size of 100 .. 79c 
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“ Beau-Catcher” 


EER eine} 
pure Botany wool 
in Canadian inspired colors: 
Rocky Mountain grey, Hunt Club red, 
Gold nugget, Black loam, Laurentian green, 


Banff blue, Aqua, Prairie pink, St. Agathe green. 


Write for free fashion bo klet, 


em RC melo Matta tot Tae 


For free booklet and name of store nearest you, write to: HARRIS KNITTING MILLS LTD., 4060 St. Lawrence Blyd., Montreal. 








They used to call her 


The Little 
hebel 


by Helen Catheart 


formerly of the personal staff of 
Her Majesty Queen Mary. 


SUDDENLY she’s grown up, 

On Aug. 21 H.R.H. Princess 

Margaret Rose-—‘the little 

rebel”—‘the live-wire Prin- 

cess’’—the Princess who, in 

her own words, was determined not to become a 
‘carbon-copy sister” will be 18. 

The awkward, adolescent phase is gone. At royal 
warden parties and court receptions guests are begin- 
ning to exclaim over her classic beauty, highlighted 
by the flawless skin and coloring that are the Queen’s 
vift to her royal younger daughter. 

There have been hundreds of stories about her 
childhood . . . her independence of spirit. Her sense 
of humor and mimicry. Her mischievousness in the 
course of ceremonial palace life. “Life in a goldfish 
bowl,” as she once described it. 

But today Princess Margaret has an outward 
demureness that cloaks a deepening poise and self- 
assurance. For months past she has been making an 
almost daily appearance in the news, now launching a 
liner, now naming a new hospital or opening a youth 
conference. These are the traditional duties of royalty 
in training, and when Margaret Rose officially comes 
of age this month she will be well prepared to under- 
take the new and heavier duties and responsibilities 
that will fall to the second in succession to the British 
throne. 

Admittedly, it scarcely seems 18 years since the 
Queen went to Glamis Castle for the anticipated 
birth of a son and, as a guest of the Dowager Countess 
of Airlie, I first heard from Home Secretary John 
Clynes that the expected boy was a girl. We immedi- 
ately realized the delight of this “gift of a sister’ to 
Princess Elizabeth. And is it really 11 years since the 
Coronation . . . when, gazing down on Margaret’s 
tiny gold-encircled head, one felt strangely moved by 
the thought—for a second time—that the future ruler 
of the Empire should one day most likely be a woman? 

Today, still second in succession to the throne, 
Princess Margaret inevitably moves closer to the 
affairs of the world-wide British family. No longer 
merely a younger sister, the Princess has been emerg- 
ing gradually from the chrysalis covering her child- 
hood, and soon she will have her own personal staff: a 
comptroller, a secretary, her ladies-in-waiting .. . 

That she will handle responsibilities with a deft 
touch is certain. At the launching of the Edinburgh 
Castle recently, a shy © Continued on page 42 
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in his arms, nothing else matfered ... even though he told her— 


“You'd make the worst doctor’s wife in the world!” 
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Hk. minute the bell boy closed the door behind 


him Lorraine skimmed her pert little hat clear 
across the room, to land on the pale green quilted 
bedspread. Pete jammed his hands in his pockets 
and teetered up and down on his toes. 

“Some dump, eh?” he grinned. ** Not much like the 
little two-by-four we had the last time we came down 
to Balsam Point.” 

“It’s super.” 

Lorraine darted here and there admiring the hooked 
rugs, the blond wood furniture, the aquatints on the 
walls. Last of all she ran to the window and peered 
through the slats of the venetian blind. 

“What’s out there?” asked Pete. 

“Looks like a courtyard,” said Lorraine. She 
turned back into the room and unlocked her bags. 
“This is the life,” she said. 

“Rags to riches,” said Pete. “‘Which hooks do 
you want?” 

“The ones in the left half. Sunnybeach Cottage to 
Tidewater Hotel within three years.” 

“Don’t forget the subsidy put up by the Octopus,” 


reminded Pete. 

“What would Mr. Bidgood say. if he knew you 
called him that!” Lorraine reproved. 

“He'd just laugh it off,” said Pete contidently. 
“1m his white-haired boy. That last job 1 put across 










hen dow 


by Margaret E. Barnard 


for the old firm has all his rivals running around ina 
tizzy.” 

Lorraine looked up from a slithering satin robe. 

“You're wonderful, Pete. You really are.” 

A rolled-up pair of socks thrown at her was his only 
reply. She hummed as she finished packing and 
changed to a sky-blue linen that Pete liked. When 
they were married, a bit over three years ago, he had 
been scrambling along not too badly, freelancing, 
ready to tackle anything in his line—sales promotion, 
advertising copy, things like that. One or two projects 
went especially well. First thing they knew J. S. 
Bidgood was on Pete’s trail with a tempting offer. 

“Think how long I’d have to go on my own before 
1’d make what he’s giving me to begin with,” Pete had 
said, 

Lorraine had agreed, and here they were at the 
Tidewater, where Mr. Bidgood made up the difference 
over what they could afford to pay, because he 
considered a lesser place would be beneath the dignity 
of his personal staff, 

‘“*l wonder,” said Lorraine suddenly, “if they still 
go. Jeff and Carol, | mean. To Sunnybeach. We had 
fun there, didn’t we? That good swimming, and lazing 
on the sand, and those big driftwood fires 

“We'll have fun here, too. Doug and Sybil know 
the ropes, and of course the chief will be on hand. 
They say he spends as much time at his suite here as 
he does at his big place out on the shore.” 

When they went down they found Doug and Sybil 
on the wide veranda facing the swimming pool. A 
few late afternoon stragglers were splashing about or 
lying lazily along the edge. 






Niart | 


“Welcome to our rustic lodge,” Sybil greeted them, 

No shoulder-length bob for her. Smooth and beyond 
criticism her hair swept up to blend with a formal 
swirl above her forehead. 

“We'd have been at the station to meet you,” said 
Doug, rising, ““only the old man 

““Nuff said,” smiled Pete. 

He was looking around eagerly, sniffing the good 
salt air. The veranda was wide and pleasant, but the 
shore was not visible from this side of the hotel. 
Lorraine was as impatient as he for a preliminary 
exploration. They intended to pick out a secluded 
spot for their hours of lounging in the sun, and survey 
the most likely rocks from which to take that first 
shuddering plunge into the notoriously cold waters 
of the lower St. Lawrence. With vivid anticipation 
Lorraine remembered the madness that came upon 
you, sending you out again and again, where the 
water was colder still, and so clear that it was difficult 
to realize there was any element but air between you 
and the rocks beneath. And that indescribable 
exhilaration when you came out— 

Doug's voice recalled her. 

“Here comes J.S.” 


EVERYBODY ELSE, as they did, watched Mr. 
Bidgood’s progress through the glass doors of the 
lounge and along the veranda toward them. He was 
so handsome, thought Lorraine, with the dignity of 
his walk and shock of grey hair, that you could 
forgive him for being aware of it. 

“Well, well, my boy, so you got here in good order, 
ch?” he said to Pete. He stretched a hand to Lorraine, 
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then turned back to Pete. “When you've shaken down 
a bit I'd like to see you.” 

After a minute he left, and Doug said, “* He’s bitten 
with the idea of hooking the Barbour account from 
Hopkins. If you and I can work out a good scheme, 
Pete, he’ll be ready to order a slice of the moon for us.” 

‘““Business on the brain,” yawned Sybil as their 
voices meshed in a bumbling-blur. “Anybody having a 
cocktail before dinner?” 

“I'd rather stay out here,”.said Lorraine. 

‘See you in the dining room,” shrugged Sybil. 

Doug and Pete didn’t know shéthad gone. They 
didn’t even know Lorraine hadn’t gone. 


# Continued on next page 


“4 few more days of 
this,”” murmered Pete, 
stretching luxuriously, 
“and Il’d bea new man,” 


Illustrated by 


orale 
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dinner up in his own quarters. 
Pete touched Lorraine lightly on the shoulder 


as he got.u 


“We'll go for a turn on the beach when I get 


back, ne promised, 
She watched h m go, proud of the way he strode 


icross the room, as if every step were Opening up 


some new and exciting venture. 


“Can you tone it down a bit?” 

Svbil’s voice startled he re 

“What do you mean?” 

“The adoration.’ Syb squeezed her cigarette 
out with linall v. Me \ Dit m ddle Class, don’t you 


think? Well, let’s go out.” 
Slightly nett 
And out, 


still less On 


led, Lorraine made no comment 
I 

seemcd, meant not on the veranda, 

+} 


| I I 
ie Shore, the lounge, wl ere Sybil 


gathered in suggestions for a table of contract 
“TI know it’s stuffy,”’ she said in an aside to 
Lorraine, “but these are influential people. At 


least their husbands are. They’re rather stupid 
themselves. I only do it for Doug’s sake.” 

If Sybil could do it, so could she, Lorraine 
decided. She only had to hold out until Pete came 
down. a hev settled down with two sharp-eyed 
women who seemed to be abie to see right through 
the cards. Lorraine fumbled. She played a king 
when a jack would have done, simply because 
she kept thinking how the light outside was paling 
and the lamps inside becoming brighter. The 
game was long over, and she and her partner, to 
her partner's resentment, had lost to the other 


two before Pete and Doug at last appeared. 


” said Pete. 


“Sorry, puss 
“*Okay,’ 
br ght and early tomorrow morning. 
A look flashed between Sybil and Doug which 


* she said bravely. ‘“‘We can start 


he understood better when they met at break- 


ist. There were two envelopes on the table, one 


t Doug’s place, one at Pete Ss. 
**Oh-oh,” grimaced Dou; 


t 


f having too many bright 


‘*That’s what comes 
ideas, Pete.” 
Pete opened his and read it 
= guess yours Is the Same - he sa d. 


Car will pick you up 


Have 


Doug nodded, quoting: 
it 10, Be 


irranged for lunch a 


prepared to stay the day. 


+1 


the clubhouse. 


“That’s not for us girls,” Sybil explained. 


“Goll down here is just oil on the wheels ol big 
DuUSINESS. 

Pet« Was apologetic. 

‘Tough luck, 
’ ¢ | : j sept 
hey went up to collect his golf things. II 
make it up to you, Look 


between thumb and _ forefinger 


sweetheart,’ he said, when 
he pinched her chin 
“supp S¢ you 
skirmish around today and hunt up all the good 


spots. 


Then we can make a beeline for them 


when the time comes. 


SYBIL WASN’T interested in scrambling around 
on the shore, she said, as Lorraine started off. 
as swimming 


\odas far was concerned, why make 


a} 


. | 1] ' | r t| } 1 | 
yoursell all goose-pimply en ere Was a heatec 


pool within arm's length of a comfortable air- 


> So Lorraine 


cushioned chair on the hotel lawn 
left her to improve her acquaintance with the 
wives of influential men, while she made her way 
to a point that stretched away to the right of the 
Videwater’s seawall. She scrambled over drift- 
wood and tumbled rock and waded through hot 
sand, exulting in the pungency of the breeze and 
the far leaping spray on a’reef offshore. On the 
tip of the point there was a hollow carpeted with 
wiry grass and springy heath, where Pete could 


stretch full length and be bone lazy. On the 


ther side of the point was a bay with a iow, 
- 


middle of it. Some 


+ 


+ 
spruce-capped Isiet In the 


aay, she promised hers If, and Pete in absent ly 
they would nire a dory and vo over the re on an 
expedit on. 


[hat day seemed farther and farther off as 


morning after morning found Pete and Doug 


1 + { } +} { | 
Summoned to a day of Dusiness on the goll 1KS. 


“What do you do up there, anyway >”? Lorraine 
asked one day. 

“Oh, walk around hitting our golf balls in turns, 
skirmish with some of the old man’s rivals or 
prospects, pick one another’s brains 


things. 


“Pick your 


Lorraine. 


brains, you mean, returned 


Phat’s what I’m paid for,” Pete grinned. 


Even Sunday wasn’t greatly different. Lorraine 


made a tentative suggestion about church. She 
remembered one when they were here betore, 


where the smell of the sea and spruces drifted 


I i I I] 
through open ndows and the cries of seagulls 


a ' ' ' 
ried with the responses. But Pete said he fh id 





spent so many days away from the hotel that he 


the day 


ie olvs . } { | . ¢ 
didn t want to udge, and Lorraine spel 
the 


right where she had spent so many already, on 
veranda, on the lawn beside the swimming pool, 
in the swimming pool. 


murmured Pete, 


warm 


““A few more days of this, 


stretching himself luxuriously on the 


” 


cement rim, “and I’d be a new man. 

Lorraine, face down beside him, pillowed her 
head on her arms and asked, “Isn’t Mr. Bidgood 
going to let you have any time off at all?” 


“Sure. Tuesday.’ 


Lorraine sat up eagerly. 
“Oh, good. What shall we do?” 


“Salli settled,” said Pete drowsily. ‘Going 


” 


t’his place tea. His evelids drooped. 


He was too sk epy to sense her disappointme nt. 
Well, anyway it would be a change from the group 
Sybil cultivated, with their endless talk about 


how much the so-and-so’s were spending on thei 


; | 
new property, or who was going to break up and 


+ 


why, and what they overheard at the hair- 


dresser’s. There were other kinds of people at 


the Tidewater, younger people, whom Lorraine 


would have liked to know, but they had their 


own crowds and activities. So, when she and Pete 


were finally together in the back seat of Doug’s 


car on Tuesday alternoon, she felt more light- 
This time 
next year she and Pete would have a car of their 


own and be able to go wherever they wanted 


hearted than she had for a long time. 


to. Lorraine wished Doug wouldn’t drive quite 
so fast. She liked to see everything. Doug and 
Sybil never saw anything. To them a car was a 
means of getting from one given point to another 
as fast as possible. ‘| he \ didn’t see now, a though 
they were looking at it, a salmon weir standing 
above the muddy bottom of a cove like a dilapi- 
dated fence. At high tide the water would come 
right up to the highway here, freshening the 
masses of kelp on the rocks from rust to olives 
green again, 
“Oh, look, 


when they 


suddenly 
miles from the 
Point. F 


Pete!’ cried Lorraine 
were about three 
fashionable area of Balsam *“There’s 
Sunnybeach!” 

A low white house right on the shore flashed 
into sight and was gone. Lorraine craned her 
neck after It. 

ee thought that looked like Carol and Jeff out 
on the roc ks,” she said. 

Sybil turned her head. 

“Who are they? 

‘*Some old friends of ours,” said Pete. 

‘*Remember the Barnes, Svb?”’ said Doug. 

‘Forget them.” 


slightly. “‘A couple we used to run around with,” 


Anybody | ought to know?” 


Svbil’s nose wrinkled ever so 


she explained. “‘When Doug began to go places 
we just had to chuck them. 
know. Just as soon live in some poky little street 


No ambition, you 


and go to some poky little place for a holiday 
as not.” 
The car lurched around a curve, throwing 


Lorraine against Pete’s @ Continued on page 30 


that sort of 


Its a Dream 


woman In Ul 
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( } tt c. eage! to I d out, sent tl 


York where she saw her { 


alarming. Und 


the ce el n woman seemed fated 
becom creature th strained red-rimmed ey 
t CK ¢ Ses al ii > Measurement of at least 56 
Shy l kr \ vas runni for President, wh 
won the World Series and how to doa half Nelson. She 
W en er dadavss ttung, eyes glued to the screen, 
in r niast hed a shes, unmade beds anc 
uniaundered ciothes. She would, like everyone wt 
has seer cae able to think and talk nothing but 
television. 

For iithough there are 21 operating televisic 


receiving sets in. the 
\., television is even yet very primitive. It’s 
still at the stage where most of those who have sets 
alone. It comes through 
a snapshot take non an old 
verated by a child of six. To see anything 
at all you have to sit close up, your eyes fixed on a 
616-1n. x S-in. screen, the smallest, watching a pano- 
rama of dim shadows sometimes unaccountably shot 


thr ugh DV streaks Of i 
ther Anyone who’s old enough to 





“a hile he’s slavin Y over a hot desk all 


day. she takes a golf lesson, watches a 


°° 


ball vame or sees a world contlerence 


“ef 


sees 


remem be ne ca vhisker, headphone days « 
radio will know the answer. You sat for half an hou 
getting your cars almost blasted off, but you wer 


rewarded by that ccstatic moment when the call letter 


came through and the miracle had been achieved- 
you'd heard a voice from 100 miles away. Televisio 
is like that. Out of an hour of dim shadows vou ma 
suddenly find yourself watching Toscanini condu¢ 
Be thove n’s Ninth. \ ou’ll be seeing the early struggle 


of something which will be at its least the world’ 


reatest medium of education, information and ente! 


tainment~ which may go as far as the enthusiast 
claim, and change our 


vhole way of life, 


lt 


Visi I 
n the 

It’s 
e sets 
rough 
in old 
thing 
ona 
pano- 
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Sa. 


Radio is frightened of it! 


Hollvwood’s seared stiff! 


And if what they say about “video” ever 
comes true, family life is in for the 
biggest shake-up since autos were in- 


vented and electricity hit the home 


by Thelma Le Cocq 


+ 


For the latest rumor is that television is going to 
bring the family back home and keep it there. It’s 
going to be hard on the living-room rug, but what’s it 
going to do to mother? Father will have his baseball, 
hockey and political meetings right by his favorite 
chair. The Bobby Socksers will have Frank Sinatra, 
lean as life, in their own rumpus room. ‘The babies 
will have their picture stories and cartoons. Instead of 
complaining, “Can't you ever stay home an evening?” 
mother’s going to change her tune to, ““Don’t young 
people ever GO anywhere any more?” And then she'll 
head for the kitchen and slice a loaf of sandwiches for 
the party. 

Already hostesses are finding television an easy way 
ol entertaining. With television there’s no trick to 
inviting a dozen guests to a concert, a play ora movie. 
There’s no need to worry that the Smiths and the 
Browns will get into a political argument, or that old 
Mrs. Grumpit will begin talking about her operation. 
Even when the set doesn’t work, everyone can agree 
by being bitter about the kind of service one gets 
nowadays. 

The big complaint about television from the 
comparatively few women who have it in their homes 
today is that you can’t cook the dinner and watch a 
telecast— neither can you wash nor tron nor do the 
upstairs rooms. In fact all a gal can do, and that’s only 
if she’s smart, is knit- and it couldn’t be anything 
so intricate as diamond-patterned socks. What then 
will happen to the home? If the television dreams 
come true, the home should turn into one of those 
eflicient, well-run concerns that the men have always 

al 


. , 1 
thought it should be. Velevision will show the house- 


wife what to do, when and how to do it and give 
her 20 minutes and 15 seconds to-carry out the 


instructions and be back at the screen. 


Armehair window shopping 


WITH TELEVISION to keep her company and whip 
up her enthusiasm a woman should have no difliculty 
doing the things she’s always meant to do. She'll 
start the day doing her bends and stretches along with 
a slim and inspirational beauty on the screen, which 
will be more fun than doing them alone. At breakfast 
she can see the news, take a look at her husband, 
too, if she wants to, as he'll no longer be hidden behind 
the morning paper. Then her routine will begin. She 
can settle the children down to a puppet show which 
will keep them happy as lambs while she skids through 
the housework. That done in record time, she can sit 
down herself and do her window shopping. The day’s 


markets will come to her on the screen and she’l! decide 


htmare I's 


LIN 
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that the veal chops look and are reasonable today, 
green beans are fresh and at the peak, peaches are 
in and will bea treat. Then she'll look at the early fall 
styles, decide to have that sheer black at $19.95 sent 
up, wonder how that black satin hat which looked so 
ravishing on the blonde would be on her—think she 
might as well have that too, 

By then :t must be about noon. She’ll tear herself 
away to prepare lunch for herself and the children, 
to bathe and dress for the afternoon. After that will she 
hire a sitter and go out? Not at all. What’s there to 
evo out for? At home she can see a baseball game, horse 
races, a fashion show, her favorite soap-opera charac- 
ters agonizing in the flesh- almost anything she likes. 
She may learn how to make a dress, how to cook a 
soulllé, take in a matinee, or, if she’s lucky, follow 
the fire reels across town for a little excitement. Again 
she'll have to tear herself away to get dinner, to put 
the children to bed-—but no storytelling for her, 
television has taken care of that bedtime chore. Then 
in the evening*she can battle with her husband as to 


whether they'll see a wrestling match or a play, hear 





oe 


may spend her day sitting, eyes glued 
to the screen, in the midst of unwashed dishes, 
unmade beds and unlaundered clothes = 


. . don't young people ever GO anywhere any more?” 


a campaign speech or a concert. Instead of waiting 
for her husband to come home to tell her what's going 
on in the world, she’ll be able to tell him. While he’s 
been slaving all day over a hot desk, she’s been to the 
ball game or taken a golf lesson or attended a confer- 
ence on world affairs. 

All a dream? The television enthusiasts say not, 
and they’re out to see who can open the most stations, 
spend the most money, offer the greatest variety on 
the television screen. Such small items as technical 
imperfections and hazards don’t worry them at all 
these will be smoothed out in time. Meanwhile they're 
busy creating for television. It’s a new art and needs 
a new vocabulary. It’s television, it’s video. In 
its eyes people are either video wenic or else they’re not, 
In its ears sound is either by lip-syne or off-screen 
commentary. If you say “broadcasting,” the tele- 
visionists look pained and correct you... it’s 


“telecasting.” 
Crooners look too silly 


AMONG THE big executives of both radio and 
movies, there’s plenty of big talk about television. 
They’re in much the position of the railways and the 
trucking companics who realize the airplane has come 
to stay and they’d better have a few on hand. What 
bothers them is how far television may supplant them, 
which way should they move and how much is it going 
to cost. Paramount takes the stand that there’s 
nothing to fear, that people enjoy mass reactions to 
entertainment, like to laugh together, weep together. 
This movie company’s plan to lure people out of their 
homes any and every night is to mix television with 
movies—to televise whatever attraction might keep 
an audience at home. Nevertheless Paramount is 
making sure by lining up with DuMont Television 
Network, staking its claim to the limit for television 
channels. From the radio end, NBC is betting on the 
future of television with a new studio that measures 
48 x 87 feet, uses up 52 tons of re‘rigeration and 
enough light, heat, power and air conditioning to 
supply a village of 100 average-sized homes. NBC to 
date has lost a million and a half on television, 
forecasts with some pride that by 1950 the loss will be 
five million. Some of the + Continued on page 60 















Sketches by Stanley Smith. 


tion. And the fun you’re going 


f = for another vacation. 
to have depends on you... on your appearance 


and your personality. When you’re in a carefree 
holiday mood, with time on your hands, you just 
t the man... for a summer romanc 


Rae 
might meet 
Of course . if you re ravish- 


ra lifetime. 
to fight O 


Or perhaps even for 
ly beautiful if you positively have 


~~! ¥ 
idmirers, then holiday fun presents no problem for you. 


L, 


But if you’re an average-looking gal-on-a-budg« 
little on the shy side, if you’ve been watching time slipping 
by for the past few years and feel a bit droopy-moutlied, 


then now is the hour to size up the situation. 


First step is pretty obvious. It’s calculated, but has 


proved highly successful by more girls than will dream 


of admitting it. Here it is. You want to meet men—al 


right, go, then, where there are men. But don’t look as though 
you were on the prowl. There’s a nice refined distinction. 
a summer place inexpensivé 


We hope you’ve chosen 
(I 


enough to leave a surplus for a few glamour togs. You 
if they give you a guilty extravagant feel- 


need them even 
iIV¢ you an ¢ xqulis- 


| ’ 
iN oes because they’re a 


te, reckless lift. 


lso bound to 
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Could be! Many a summer romance has a 


happy-ever-after ending. Chatelaine’s fashion and beauty editors 


pool their ideas on clothes and good looks... on making 


the most of YOU if the right man comes along! 


by EVELYN KELLY Fashion editor and ADELE WHITE teaith and Beauty Editor 


Better not splurge on just one glamourous outlit—an 
evening dress or a beach ensemble. What good if you 
haven’t enough casual appealing pretties to see you 


through other angles of holiday living? And speaking of 


appealing pretties—did we hear you say you were looking 
for color in your life? Then start with good color in your 


wardrobe. 


IF YOU don’t know your best colors, use this yardstick. 
Find a daylight mirror in a yard-goods department, get 
an obliging soul to help you with bolts of fabric (not 
necessarily expensive ones. Look for some of the plain 
cottons and rayons that come, this season in such heavenly 
hues). Drape the fabrics around you . . . and when you 
find the shade that adds sparkle to your eyes, gives you a 
glow, buy a yard of it and make it into a kerchief. 

Carry this kerchief along with you if you’re choosing 
a new swimsuit ... play clothes . .. shoes . . . what- 
ever you're buying for your vacation togs, You'll probably 
end up with.a ravishing color harmony. 

Don’t let a swim suit be a serious mistake. No matter 
how attractive the style looks on a fashion model 
remember it’s you who will be modeling it. Try it on with 
two mirrors, one for the front view and one for the rear. 
If yours is the form divine, there’s no need for suggestions. 
But a thickish midriff needs slimming lines; a too-promin- 
ent bone structure cries out for kind coverage—and there’s 
no honor system that compels you to tell the world about 
your figure faults—it’s much smarter to camoutlage. 

The fad for deep bronze tan has gone with the winds 
of yesterday. This year the extremists in the New Look 
movement are keeping lily-pale right through the summer 
by making judicious use of large shady hats ... and 
{lirting prettily with parasols. But if you just can’t sacrifice 
that delicious warmth of lying under the beams of old 
man Sol, why not strike a happy medium? Tan to a light 
beige, coffee-with-cream shade. If you haven’t had a 
chance to do an all-over tanning job before you leave on 
your vacation, if you’ve been on the job, all summer long, 
you can make use of suntan lotions which will not only 
protect you from sunburn but will give your skin a syn- 
thetic brownish tone, so you'll blend right in with thos« 
lucky girls who've had nothing to do but lie on the beach. 
Ilere comes the warning we sound each year. ‘Take it 
easy when you sun bathe—not more than five minutes 
back and front for the first few days—otherwise you may 
end up looking and feeling like a burnt offering. 

Now ... lean closer while we whisper about deodo: 
ants. Use your favorite brand of cream deodorant both 
night and morning so you'll be flower fresh even alter a 
keen set of tennis in the midday sun. And, of course, you'll 
use fragrant colognes as a body rub after bathing. 

lf you’re going to be beauty wise, you'll save lancie! 
make-up tricks, particularly eye-shadow and mascara, tor 
soll evening lights, and use only powder foundation, 
powder and a clear red lipstic k when you’re on the beach, 
No doubt you’ve noticed how eye make-up can be glamour 
ous at night but just plain messy in the full glare of 


day. Also when you're lying on the beach, wear your kerchiet 


to prevent your hair drying out from an overdose of sun. 
Because the accent’s on glamour, you'll be prepared 
with one or two summer frocks that will take to moonlight 
and dancing as smoothly as your swim suit takes to water. 
Note the two photographed here . . . both cottons. The 
flowered number is of fine-ribbed, good quality cotton, 
with a full full skirt. The sleeveless one you can make 
yourself in a few minutes flat—at the last moment. It 
requires two Guatemalan motif luncheon sets—no fooling, 
that’s what we mean! Two serviettes make the bodice 
which you shape to your own specifications, with the hem 
edge up to make bodice finish. The trimmed-off parts 
go into the straps. The tablecloths are gathered into a 
dirndl skirt, and a demure little hood for windy nights. 
If you can’t afford two coats—and you don’t want to 
wear that versatile little shortie every place—how about 
knitting for yourself a circular cape made of heavy coarse 
cotton (the candlewick or rug kind) and knitted on very 
thick wooden needles? Two evenings would see it finished; 
it counts up like crazy. Edge with thick dressing-gown cord. 


SO NOW that you’re launching forth on the big adventure 
of the year you’ll concentrate on the last but most import- 
ant essential. It’s the art of being popular. 

Cultivate at least one hobby—tennis, golf, swimming. 
Perhaps you think a good smashing tennis drive will make 
you seem unfeminine. Don’t believe it. It’s the variety 
of your interests that makes you an attractive girl, that 
is unless you’ re looking for a man with a one-track mind. 
Also don’t hesitate to read up on a few current events just 
so’s you'll have a good supply of conversational fodder. 

Beware of mannerisms and poses. Be YOU. It’s not 
nearly so much strain—and if you try playing a part 
you're apt to revert to type at the wrong moment. It’s the 
gay friendly natural girl who gets her man... and is a 
joy forever. And another word about man-lore. Don’t 
be in too greata hurry to grab at the first available guy who 
tells you you’re his dreamboat type. Take time to look 
around, Also don’t waste tears on that tall, dark and 
handsome who's always surrounded by wide-eyed inno- 
cents who looks like A pollo doing a high dive he’s 
probably awfully wrapped up in his own charm, and his 
conversation may be a nice assortment of clichés. On 
the other hand, what about that quiet lad with the nice 
smile the one behind the horn-rimmed specs? Hk may 


not be the ce ntre of attraction, but chances are he'll make 


you feel that you are— if you give him a chance. And if you 
don’t think that’s important, go st ind moa corner tor 
giving the wrong answer. But natut illy, youre a e oul 


and very much in the know! oo 


( olor a ae cool, « risp and washabli he ff. a 
Ho abasso Cotton flower prmt of watermelon 
pink and green spiked with navy, on whit 
ground, Right, Guatemalan luncheon sets, motifs 
im peasant tones against navy, are contrived into 


a gay frock for summer . . night or day, 
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she was angry a vein stood out, purple and swollen, 


on her forehead. She stood in front of Joe now, and 
since she was a big woman standing, and Joe was a 
thin little fellow 
the first six months of marriage, but had lost the five 


he had got his weight up a little 


t 


pounds right away again—and was sitting slumped in 
the easy chair, he immediately felt cornered and a 
little shy. 

He looked around for Millie, but Millie had already 
gone back into the bedroom to take off her hat. 

“IT didn’t know what time you were coming back,”’ 
he said now to Mrs. Bales. ‘* I was tired.” 

“I don’t know why you couldn’t have waited 
another few minutes,” Mrs. Bales said. ‘“‘Making a 
hole in the screen door like that! I won’t rest a minute 
until you get it patched—why, anybody could just 
come right in! And I’ve told you a dozen times tf I’ve 
told you once, to have another back door key made,” 

“T’ll fix the door,” said Joe. He dropped his eyes, for 
somehow Mrs. Bales always made him feel inferior. 
As if he had somehow taken advantage of Millie in 
marrving her—as if he should have known he wasn’t 
worthy of her, and shouldn’t even have asked her. 

“Well, see that you do,” said Mrs. Bales crossly, and 
she began moving off to the bedroom herself—she had 
got so that she kept her clothes in there with Millie, 


I ° | 
too, and Joe put Nis sults in the living room closet. 
Joc tried the n to read the papel while the women 
got supper. But somehow he couldn’t fasten his 





“What's this!” Mrs. Bales demanded. 


peated the question and stare d at Joe. 


attention on it. It seemed to him that everything in 
the world had gone wrong—irst at breakfast he had 
spilled the cream, and Millie had complained that it 
would stain the tablecloth if she didn’t take it off 
right then. And so, feeling guilty that he had caused 
so much trouble, Joe had stood by, holding his plate 
and coffee cup, while Millie and her mother had taken 
off the cloth and put on a fresh one. And then there 
was the customer—Mr. E. D. Thompson—whom he 
had nicked on the jaw. Mr. Thompson was an 
important man and hard to please, particularly about 
the jawline, but he always gave generous tips. And 
now, of course, tn all likelihood he would never come 
back to Joe again. 

And then at lunch—he had eaten downtown at the 
cafe today because the girls wanted to shop and go 
to this matinee with Spencer Tracy—he had been late 
and had to take an order of sauerkraut and wieners 
instead of the usual pot roast that he liked. Sauer- 
kraut didn’t particularly agree with him. And now 
—the screen door. 

It had been, on the whole, Joe felt, a very dismal 
day, and sitting there with the paper in his hand and 
smelling the cabbage cooking (he had never liked 
cabbage since childhood) he felt that it was, on the 
whole, a very dismal life. 

But of course it would probably never have occurred 
to him to do anything about it, at least anything 


. I 
radical. It was just the merest chance that Charley 


“What's this hole doing in the paper?” 
He could see her from the corner of his eye. 


She re- 


Peterson came along at that moment. Or perhaps it 
wasn't chance, either, for Charley Peterson had 
learned by assiduous study in his 37 years of living, 
just exactly who in town could be touched for a loan. 
Like a conscientious student who checks off one 
experiment after another in his search for the truth, 
Charley had worked down through the more promin- 
ent and affluent easy marks in town, until he had 
arrived at last to the less profitable ones like Joc 
Matthews. There were few fellows left in town after 
Joe, and Charley was beginning to feel a little sad 
about the tnexorable rules of human nature. It was 
beginning to look that maybe after another year or so 
he might have to move on to greener fields than 
Springdale—and Springdale was such a nice little 
town. 

But in the meantime, of course, Joe was still good. 
He had been approached only twice, so far, both times 
carefully for very small amounts (a few haircuts on the 
cuff and a couple of meals) and finally now Charley 
had decided that the time was ripe for the final and 
exhaustive deal. At the moment Charley needed $50. 
He needed it for a little deal he had consummated 
somewhat too quickly with a cop on the east side of 
town. Charley felt now, regretfully, that he could 
have got the cop down to $30 for generously looking 
the other way during a small stroll, but at the time he 
had been a little nervous and a little hurried, the cop 


was anew one intown and & Continued on page 22 
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Nhe Knows Where She's Woz Going 


by Lotta Dempsey 


if HEY TALK about her—the critics in New York 
and London, in Hollywood and Denham—as one 
of the really great younger women of the theatre 
and films. One who has risen to full stature 
among the thinning ranks of the so-few peerless 

Hayes, Cornell, Thorndike, Judith 
Garbo... 

The box office, in the United States as well as 
Canada and Britain, paid its telling tribute to her fine 
work as star of the Eagle-Lion film, “I Know Where 
I’m Going.” Broadway coupled her recent per- 
formance on its legitimate stage (in ““The Heiress’’) 
with that of her British compatriot, Jessica Tandy, 
(in “*A Streetcar Named Desire”) as two of the most 
important pieces of dramatic acting of the decade. 


Anderson, 


The critical and selective theatrical writers summed up 
her portrayal of embittered disillusionment in that 
piece in a single word—Magnilicent. 

So a few weeks ago, at the height of her success, 
with New York at her feet and Hollywood dinning in 
her ears, Wendy Hiller packed her make-up kit in her 
dressing room on Manhattan’s 47th Street, and went 
back home to her English garden to grow spinach for 
the children. Worried, too. About how late she would 
be, getting in the vegetables, 


SOUNDS LIKE a press agent’s story—except that no 
press agent would write anything so silly. And for 
Wendy Hiller, the screen star and London and Broad- 
way stage luminary, it would be completely inexplic- 
able behavior. 

But for Mrs. Walter Gow, wife of the distinguished 
British playwright, mother of Ann and Anthony, and 
housewife (who would probably designate herself as 


“part-time professional worker’), it is the most 
logical action in the world. 

For Wendy Hiller is no single-track personality 
shooting to fame and fortune with whatever impedi- 
menta she may have acquired en route, trailing along 
behind. She is—and this would seem so natural to her 
that she would never dream of putting it into words 
one unit in the oldest and most co-operative organiza- 
tion in the world. A family. A setup in which each 
member has varied interests and intents, according to 
But in which the highest good 
and happiness of each member depends upon the 
contribution each makes to the general welfare of the 
group. 


age, sex and talent. 


So it was perfectly natural for them all to come to 
New York last year from their home outside London 
the family following Miss Hiller as soon as “The 
Heiress’” was an established success. It was a good 
year for a family safari. Mr. Gow was able to take his 
turn at temporarily leaving his interests (as his wife 
has done on previous occasions for him); a good day 
school was found for Ann, nine, and Anthony, four; 
and the family was able to move into a convenient 
East 54th Street apartment, with a nanny installed. 
Everyone could have a go at enjoying the sights, 
sounds, smells and good food of the North American 
metropolis. 

But now—a year later—it was summer. School was 
out. Mr. Gow needed to get back to Britain. The 
garden was waiting, and the housecleaning hadn’t 
been done. What more logical than for Miss Hiller to 
pack up her glowing press notices in the middle of a 
sell-out New York run, hand her starring role over to 
another actress, and get back to housekeeping? So the 


? 






family bade a polite good-by to mystified American 


producers and went home. 

Like the time Hollywood sent out one of those 
completely irresistible offers to the young English 
actress who had suddenly flared across its skyline with 
her stellar performance in the film of Bernard Shaw’s 
* Pygmalion.” 

Miss Hiller couldn’t understand why they were so 
unbelieving of her simple explanation that the family 
didn’t find it convenient to uproot itself just at that 
time to go to California. It would have been too 
upsetting to take them all so far for a project for 
one member of the group. But thank you just the 
same and perhaps some other time . . 


# Continued on page 18 


Wendy Hiller, brilliant young star of “I Know Where I'm 
Going” and “The Heiress,” with four-year-old Anthony 
and nine-year-old Ann. As Mrs. Walter Gow, wife of the 
playwright, she puts family first — acting second. 
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A MIXED SALAD LUNCH 


Campbell's Cream of Mushroom Soup 
Mixed Salad (illustrated) Crisp Rolls 
Chilled Melon Ring with Ice Cream 
iced Tea with Mint 


Campbell’s Cream of Mushroom Soup. Think of 
it! Extra-heavy whipping cream, fresh hot- 
house mushrooms, picked at their flavor peak, 
plenty of tender pieces for every spoon! 


MAKES A PERFECT SUMMER MEAL 


It’s a great combination! First, it’s so tempting 
to midsummer appetites, for hot soup actually 
makes your cold dishes taste better. Then, too, 
with soup as your one hot dish you’ve a balanced 
and nourishing meal for “‘all hands’’. Last but 
not least, you spend less time in the kitchen and 


















enjoy more hours out-of-doors, when you plan a 
soup ’n’ salad lunch or supper. Choose one of the 
Campbell’s Soups on this page, together with a 
menu. Chances are your family will agree that 
soup ’n’ salad rates cheers and encores! 


Witla. Sours 


Made by Campbell's in Canada 









LOOK FOR THE RED-AND-WHITE LABEL 


a , 2s 


A VEGETABLE SALAD SUPPER 


Campbell's Chicken Noodle Soup 
Fresh Vegetable Salad Deviled Eggs Popovers 
Open Face Plum Pie Iced Coffee 


























Campbell’s Chicken Noodle Soup has a stock 
made with plenty of chicken—slow-simmered 
and rich, and filled with golden egg noodles. 
Lots of tempting pieces of chicken, too! 


ET 


A CHICKEN SALAD SUPPER 
Campbell's Vegetable Soup 


Chicken Salad Potato Chips 
Cucumber Fingers Toasted Rolls 
Peach Shortcake Tea with Lemon 


Campbell’s Vegetable Soup is made with fifteen 
different garden vegetables, luscious and fine, 
their flavors mingled in an invigorating beef 
stock. A hearty, homey vegetable soup! 
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Only this// /7)c d Soap 


"Te yore§ skin 








CASHMERE BOUQUET 


A wonderful soap 
—made even better! 


An exciting, teasing fragrance that invites 
adoring lips. That’s your promise in the new, 
re improved ( Cashmere Bouquet Soap. 


Yes, bathing with new. improved Cashmere 
Bouquet gives your skin the fragrance men 
love—an exotic heavenly fragrance that comes 
from a new secret we -dding ‘of rare perfumes, 
far more costly than you "would ever expect 
to find in any soap. 


Be desirably dainty... fascinatingly fragrant ...lovable 
all over—by bathing with new, ‘improved Cashmere 
Bouquet Soap. A honey for facials, too! 


NEW OVAL SHAPE — fashioned to fit your hand 


lathers quicker lasts ever o much longer, 


RICHER FRAGRANCE a heavenly perfume 


ok, the lovelier way to avoid olfending, 






Cashmere 
Bpouguet 





WITH THE FRAGRANCE MEN LOVE?! 
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She Knows Where She’s 
Nol (oid Continued from page 16 


Of course, Miss Hiller tinds Holly- 
wood somewhat inexplicable at times. 
There was that flood of offers for “tlashy 
sort of things with bathing costume 
scenes” after she had appeared in 
Pygmalion, the action of which called for 
a thorough scrubbing up of the little 
Cockney flower girl at one point. 

It occurs to you that an actress who 
has turned down something like 500 
parts, and done only four pictures and 
less than a dozen plays in her theatrical 
life of 18 years does—to paraphrase 
her latest film—‘know where she’s 
going.” 

But husband Walter Gow shakes his 
head thoughtfully and suggests in his 
nice English way that “Actually, it’s 
more, really, that she knows where 
she’s not going.” 

For attractive Miss Hiller is an 
individual of very definite selective 
tendencies. There was the rich young 
man, for instance, Bernard Shaw sug- 
gested she marry. The actress without 
whom Shaw would 
not allow either 
“Pygmalion” or 
‘Major Barbara” 
to be filmed unless 
she played the title 


with the Irish play- 
wright. She had 
brought her “young 
man”’— Walter Gow, 
in whose play, 
“Love on the Dole’, 
she had made a 
tremendous success 
both in London and 
New York. They 
told Mr. Shaw of 
the impending nup- 
tials, and waited for 
his congratulations. 
He had known them 
both for some time 
and been a warm 
friend, 

“*Monstrous,”’ was 
the bristling com- 
ment, “‘marrying a 
young man in the 
theatre. Let me 
warn you never 
do anything profes- 
sional together. It’s 
fatal. Now, here’s 
a better man than 
Gow,” and he pointed to another, un- 
happy tea guest, an impeccable young 
Britisher of a well-known family. “He 
has more money than Gow. Marry him.” 

But there was a twinkle in the sharp 
eyes—as there so often is—and the 
Shaw-Gow relationship has been a long 
and continuous one. 

“We didn’t remind him of his friends 
Beatrice and Sidney Webb, and their 
somewhat successful life and work to- 
gether as leaders of the Fabian move- 
ment!’ Walter Gow says smiling. 

So Miss Hiller married Mr. Gow and 
they have continued to work together, 
frequently in professional collaboration 
always in understanding and as advisors 
to each other in their related fields. And 
as joint heads of a family, sharing the 
companionship and responsibility of their 
two children equally. 

Except once. The playwright shakes 
his head sadly in recollection of the 


By PAULINE E. GERBER 
roles, was having tea ote 


When at last the rain was over 


A rushing river, banks and all, 
And here and there, a waterfall; 
Some tributary creeks beside, 
That joined the river. It grew wide 
As wide and deeper all the way, 
Until at last it reached the bay. 
There was a jungle it went through 
With jungle flowers, red and blue. 
A hippopotamus came to drink. 
‘Twas like a big bullfrog, I think, 
For when it blinked its bulging eyes 
It had that way of looking wise. 
Just when I found the deepest sea 
My mother called me in to tea. 


She little knew I had been away 





occasion on which his wife decided 
surprise him by signing up for the k 
role ina film Mr. Gow had written,“ 
White Steed,” and which was under w 
when war broke out. 

‘“I would have advised her stron; 
against it—it wasn’t a very good piec: 
he says. “From then on, she’s let m« 


on her plans.” 


WHAT HAS made Wendy Hiller such: a 
top-ranking actress ... and such 

discriminating one? What was it about 
this comparative newcomer to e 
highly skilled English dramatic field th 

moved the omniscient Shaw to dems d 
her for his heroines? In the strange and 
often disrupting pattern that fashions a 
Success Story for the wife and mother 
who chooses the stage and screen as her 


“other” career, how have the Gows 


kept so strong a hold on the symbol! 
and substance—of life as a family? 

It all sounds like a simple beginning. 
An English schoolgirl who was deter- 
mined to act. The raised family eye- 
brows that subsided when it was dis- 
covered that Wendy settled quickly and 
happily into a hard-working and un- 

glamourous job a>- 
prenticed to the 
repertory theatre in 


Alter (he Rain bar deal Manches- 


ter — at 30 shillings 
a week. She was a 
general utility girl. 
The “general,” she 
says, covered a wide 
sphere of activity, 


I found a forest in the clover. less than one per 
There was a mountain in the sand cent of which re- 


With little hills at either hand; 


quired her presence 
behind footlights or 
before an audience. 
She came to know a 
theatre so well, from 
the smallest pro- 
perty to the most 
vital stage direction, 
that today she has 
a practiced eye for 
detail in production 
that amazes stage 
hands, scenic de- 
signers and direc- 
tors with whom she 
works. It was at 
about this time 
Walter Gow a 
young Manchester 
schoolteacher who 


To the heart of Africa today! had become inter- 


ested in plays and 

films through some 
work with educational pictures—saw 
her in one of the repertory plays. As a 
maid. He didn’t remember a single thing 
about her. And when he had finished 
his own play, “Love on the Dole,” and a 
search was being made for the right 
actress for the difficult lead role, he 
never thought of her. But the direc‘or 
of the repertory company—a friend ol 
his—considering the need for som« 
young enough, but dramatically 
soned enough, and with sufficient dc 
and ability to handle the part, did. T! 
tracked her down at home on a holi« 

beating rugs in the back garden. ’ 
author agreed. And for a year she pla‘ 
in his drama twice nightly, touring 
Provinces. A regime of training 
theatre, the British will teil you, 
which there is no counterpart on t Ss 
continent. 
Then they took the play to Lon: 

It was here that she told Gow—still 
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Off like a rocket! The new Meteor swoops up any hill. 
Effortless, fingertip steering. Brakes that respond to a 
touch of your foot. “V” type, 8-cylinder, 100-horse- 0 
power engine gives smooth power with economy. 
Ll A grand car to drive! A grand car to ride in! 
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IMPOSSIBLE!” 
CRIED MADAME | 


This fashionable 
woman of the French 
court would never 
have dreamed ... 


an entire kitchen 


could be equipped 
with this precious 
metal. For in 1855 

cost $90. | 


a pound. Today, 


aluminum 


gleaming Wear-Ever 


Aluminum Utensils 





are within the reach 
of every housewife. 
j 
Famous since 1899 for light weight 
... fast, even heating ... retaining 
natural food flavour, youll use Wear- 
Ever Aluminum day after day, 
year after year in your kitchen. 
ALUMINUM GOODS LIMITED 
Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg, Vancouver 
| 





WEAR-EVER 
> 


ALUMINUM 
r 


Wp.» f20 | & 
UY, YA Mig GGOgée rot am 
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, : 
becaus« was successful, when she felt 


her own powers would suffer as a result. 


“You come to a place where you are 
| 


{| rh a part, she 


just Walking throu eX- 
plained, her fine expressive eyes trou- 


bled. “‘And I wanted to learn so much 


about so many kinds of acting. 


IT WAS a cable 
Jackson 2 her, on 
Bernard Shaw, to play St. Joan in the 
Malvern Festival of Shaw pla 
that took her back to London. 


} 
“What made you want 


Sir Barry 


behalf of 


from 


INVItIT 


ys in 1936 


St. Joan—how did you know what 
kind ot actress she W is?”’ (,0w once 
asked the trascible Shaw. 

“By watching what she was able to 
do with your ‘Love on the Dole,’ ”’ was 


the unperturbed reply. 

The n Gabri | 
Pygmalion—and it is theatrical history 
that Shaw Wendy 


Hiller was cast in the starring role. The 


Pascal wanted to film 


agreed provided 
volatile little produce r looked up at Miss 
Hiller’s five foot seven of almost angular 
strongly charactered 


slenderness and 


face. 
“Ah,” he 


are very ugly. 


“Vou 


I think we can do some- 


sald, thoughtfully. 


thing with you.” 
Che 
Hiller’s 


world-wide acclaim. 


Wendy 


tame to 


expanded 
theatrical 


“something” 

narrowel 
And it was just as 
in fact, there 
retakes and the 
that Ann was born. 


ie 

Pygmalion was finished 
I 

was a between 


stork 


And the tri-partite compact of the 


race 


ae : 
Gow tamily began to function. 


Television (in which she has come 
through with flying colors), radio and 
theatrical work kept Miss Hiller busy in 
the off-moments she 
work, 
the the 
family, and for months at a time would 
the kitchen 


says her husband—to 


had to give to he r 


dramatic She was extremely 


interested In new member of 


disappear into and the 


keey 


p 


nursery 


house. And do it masterfully, he boasts. 


Mute witness to her yearning tor the 


distaff side of life was the cozy clutt r 
ot pamphlets on modern kitch a 
decorating and hor 


planning, house 


freezer and refrigerator units « 
observed on her make -up dressing ta 
back stage in “The Heiress.’ In t 


attractive apartment, too, Mr. Gow wis 
busy, on the eve of their departure. 

Chatelai e 
iew in with a telephone conversa- 
tion to the British Embassy, to discover 
wife could take back 


wall paint under 


rving to sandwich a 


V tile 


t customs and ration regulations, 


Stric 
And if only,” Miss Hiller he if 
a ) her dressing room, as 

SIID ved easily Into the tight-waisted, 

sweeping-skirted gown of the 1850's 


| | 
wears In the first act of her play 
“< | | | | 
if only I could pack up the Progress 
go to and take 


school the children 


: sons 
giand: 


Not miv have Nir. ind Mirs. (; 
found ample time to supervise hom - 
work, and study thoroughly the cur- 


riculum and general educational program 
of then but there 
have been wonderful mother-daughter 


children’s school; 


| 


shopping excursions for Wendy and Ann; 
trips to the zoo, museums, parks, and 
rides on the and the 
elevated for Anthony Hiller. 


**He the Ann 


looking up with her mother’s fine, sertous 


underground 


camels,” said, 


j 
cores 


eves. 

‘“Do you?”’ Anthony was asked. 

“Yes,” he said, solemnly and simply. 
“Oh, yes!” 

‘Yes, thank you,” prompted Ann ina 
And Anthony 


hasty stage whispe rs 


+ 


made the amendment. 


Will 


the Gows mind if they go on the 


For both children are frantically and 


happ play-acting, dressing up and 
turning out a wide variety of home- 


made duologues of one ty pe and another 


th 


hese days. 

“Of course not—if they want to,” 
says their mother. 3ut I think it’s an 
exceptionally hard and_ rather dis- 


le LT woman. 


{ nie ss’ 


rupti especially for a 
and she came as close to being 
the 
controlled Miss | liller would be 


Ann ts fortunate ¢ nough to get the kind 


° ° i 
sentimental as restrained, well- 


‘* unless 


of husband who would make it possible 
by co-operating completely, and offering 


endless patience and encouragement. 
The kind that calls for a very special 
sort of hale oe 

And so the (sows have gone home to 
the little Georgian village of Beacons- 
And in 
spite of her love of home and family, it’ 
a sure-lire bet Wendy Hiller will be or 
the stage again, before long. 

She’d like to tour Canada and N« 
Zealand, and she feels that to grow « 
in the theatre—as Dames May Whit 
and Sybil Thorndike did—and yet 
hold family 


compact 


field, 25 miles from London. 


associations a sure a 


force this would be t 
good life for tomorrow. 

“Everyone has to do something—a 
the more you give the happier you ar 
she says simply. 

Which, as the critics might say, brin 
you right back to Wendy Hiller t 


actress. 


Magnificent, that is. 4 


esieimeenemmsiaitat a ee 


“You can have her, I don’t want her’— 
Says Enelish professor, Lou Skes about 
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®@®A Midsummer Day’s Dream—Magic’s tempting Jam 
Tarts. They’re easy to make—yet so rich... so delicious, 


you'll be swamped with repeat requests from the family. 


To assure plenty of family praise in everything you bake 
—always use Magic Baking Powder. Pure, dependable 
Magic has a way of making all baked dishes taste better— 
be better. Canada’s leading cookery experts recommend 
Magic for that delectable flavor... that fine, light texture 
that mean perfect baking results. Don’t take chances— 


insist on Magic Baking Powder next time you bake, 


Feather-Light Jam Tarts made with MAGIC 


JAM TARTS 
2 cups sifted all- l egg 
purpose flour 14 cup milk 


3 tsp. Magic Baking 1 tbs. light corn 


Powder syrup 
1 tsp. salt Raspberry jam 


4 tbs. shortening Cinnamon Sugar 


Sift together flour, baking powder and salt. 
Cut in shortening with 2 knives or pastry 
blender. Beat egg; add milk and corn syrup; 
add to flour mixture, stirring only enough to 
make dough hold together. Knead on lightly 
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Sweet Summertine treat / 





floured board 14 minute. Roll out 14” thick; 
cut with biscuit cutter. Place on greased baking 
sheet; make deep impression in centre of each 
with thumb, pressing firmly. Drop raspberry 
jam in each hollowed-out centre. Brush biscuit 
dough with milk; sprinkle with cinnamon 
sugar. Bake in hot oven, 425°F., 12-15 minutes, 


Serve immediately. 
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A Product of 
General Foods 





Happy Ending for any 


meal, are New Orleans 
Tarts. Dip pecans in 
melted butter, roll in 


brown sugar and cinna- 
mon, add to cooled Jell-O 
Caramel or Butterscotch 
Pudding. Turn into baked 
tart shells; garnish. 
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A Creamy, Flavorful Treat: 
Remove sections from 1 
orange. Add juice and 44 tsp. 


grated orange rind to partial- 
ly cooled Jell-O Vanilla Pud- 
ding. Turn into dessert bowl, 
afrange orange 
M-m-m-m !—delicious! 


Dessert thats 
\y Wonderful/ 


a oe creamy, overflowing 
with rich, delicious flavor — pud- 
dings like these would amply reward 
long and skilful cooking! But with 
Jell-O Puddings, even the hurried and 
inexpert get gorgeous results. Delicate 
Vanilla deep-brown, rich-flavored 
Chocolate .. . Butterscotch and Caramel 
with their old-fashioned, buttery-brown 
goodness — those wonderful Jell-O 
Puddings are easy as wink to make! 
Serve them plain... or with cream or 
fruits .. . or delightfully, easily varied 
as suggested here and on the packages. 


Really Gorgeous, this 
Chocolate Charlotte. Pre- 
pare Jell-O Chocolate 
Pudding as directed on 
the package. When 
cooled but not chilled 
fold in 14 cup cream, 
whipped. Chill in glasses 
lined with light cake. 
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-O Fuddi 


A-onby move bo 


Jell-O is a trade-mark owned by 
General Foods, Limited 






















The Terrible Secret 


Continued from page 15 


not definitely tabulated yet, and Charley 
had agreed to $50. 

Joe, he felt, would be good for at 
least $30. The other $20 he would have 
to try to manage from several others on 
his list who were still in the primary 
small-change stage of development. 


SO IT WAS that at this moment, the 
moment of the cabbage smells in Joe’s 
nostrils and Mrs. Bales’ wrathy words 
still lingering in his ears, that Charley 
approached him. Charley came politely 
to the front door and knocked. In keep- 
ing with his approved method of 
approach to men, Charley looked pathe- 
tically like a hobo—he 
and a haircut and decidedly a newer 


needed a shave 


and cleaner suit of clothes. 

Joe was sitting just inside, still with 
the paper on his knee, and his chin bent 
reflectively and bitterness in his soul. He 
looked up without moving. 

“Good evening,” said Charley affably, 
added respectfully, ‘Mr. 

Charley was a connoisseur 


and_ then 
Matthews.” 
of manners and knew to the finest point 
of delicacy exactly when to be deferen- 
tial and when to put on the hearty 
hail-fellow-well-met 
“Can I 
see you a moment?” 
‘““Who’s that?’ 
Mrs. Bales came to 
the living-room door 
with a turning fork 
in her hand. She 
held it, arm akimbo, 
much as an Amazon 
might have held a 
short spear for stab- 
bing, and for a mo- 
ment Charley must 
have seen the re- 
semblance, too, for 
he switched his gaze 
from the sorrowful, 


approach. 


sunken figure of Joe 
in the 
armchair _ to 


overstuffed 
the 
erect bosomy figure 
of Mrs. Bales and 
her turning fork. 
Charley, who was 
normally never at a 
loss for words, now 


merely stood and 
looked. Having a 


wisdom broader than usual of his kind, 
Charley 
carefully avoided entanglements with 
females. It 


had, during his 37 years, 
was not, as one might 
suppose, any past bitter « xperience that 
had given him this knowledge—rather 
it had come innately, along with breath- 
ing, that a easily hood- 


man Is more 


winked into sympathy than a woman. 

* 14 you re begging,” said Mrs. Bales 
“vou the 
trouble. We don’t allow beggars around 


to 


sharply, can save yourself 


here.” 

Charley stared at her, and then he 
turned to look enquiringly at Joe. Joe 
He was too tired at 
the moment to do anything, although he 


smiled back wanly. 


felt a vague stirring of resentment. After 
all, he felt—or felt that he should feel 

this was his home, and he should have 
pleased in the 
felt in Joe, or 
perhaps Charley was just feeling con- 


whomever he house. 


Perhaps Charley this 
trary, or perhaps it was the stroke of 


genius that lay in his nature. Any way, 


Housing Dilemma 


By HILDA FRIEDMAN 


* 


We've got the license, 
We've got the rent. 
Give us an igloo 
Give us a tent. 

Yaks live in the zoo, 
Goldfish in their bowl, 
But we, being mortal, 
Crave a keyhole. 
Please give us a flat, 
Log cabin or shack, 
An attic or trailer 


So we can unpack. 


he took off his hat politely and said j 
suave, dulcet tones, “I’m sorry t 
trouble you, madam, and I hope yo 
won't be unduly alarmed, but I must s¢ 
Mr. Matthews.” He stared at he 
roundly, steadily. “‘Alone,” he said. 
“Well!” said Mrs. Bales. She opene: 
and closed her mouth and came anothe 
step into the living room. — Milli 
appeared behind her like a_ startled 
kitten peering behind the arched back 
of an angry cat. “Whatever you have 
to say,” said Mrs. Bales now, firmly, 
“vou can say! We don’t have any time 
to bother with” hesitated a 
moment and tried to peer closer at 
Charley, standing beyond the screer 
the light — “with 


she 


door against 
transients.” 
Charley drew himself up with dignity. 
“I’m sorry, madam,” he said reproach- 
fully, and not without a certain gentle- 
ness, ““but this concerns—the law. And 
now, Mr. Matthews”—he turned to look 
at Joe—‘‘if you don’t mind stepping 
outside with me a moment, please.” 
Joe sat up and blinked his eyes. “But 


look here 


” he said. 


‘*Never mind, Mr. Matthews’’—there 
was kindness, sympathy, but great 
firmness in Charley’s voice—‘T’ll ex- 


plain. Just get your hat and come 


with me.” 

“Millie!” said Joe. 
He stood up, star- 
tled, and looked at 
Millie’s pink face 
and round eyes be- 
hind her mother’s 
shoulders. Millie 
stared back at him. 

Charley held open 
the screen door. “ I'll 
let him return as 
soon as possible,” he 
told Mrs. Bales. 

With that he ush- 
ered— pulled would 
be almost the better 
word—Joe out the 
door. Once outside 
he took Joe’s arm 
and guided him 
firmly, with quick 
even steps out to the 


edge of the walk 


and toward the 
park. 
“Say—”’ said Joe, 


and he began to feel 
strangely atremble, 
“what’s this all 
about?” Innocent people, he knew, did 
sometimes become involved with the 
law, sometimes so hopelessly involved 
that even sentenced to 
prison for things they didn’t do at all! 
“Say, listen, Charley—Mr. Peterson” 
Joe pulled back from Charley’s grasp 
“what did 


they were 


and moistened his dry lips 
I do?” 

Charley gave a little backward glance: 
and saw that they were safely out ot 
sight of the house and he grinned a little 
and put his arm about the shoulders of 
his friend. Suddenly Charley felt very 
good; every once in a while he got this 
good feeling of complacency—of know- 
ing that he would rather be having his 
own particular kind of difficulty with 
cops and insufficient funds than to be 
having other men’s difficulties. Like 
Joe, for instance, with that pop-eyed 
wife and battle-axe of a mother-in-law. 

“Never mind,” he said soothingly 
“We'll go over to the park and I’ 
explain.” 
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Doctors Prove the Palmolive Plan bri ngs 
2 out of 3 women 
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Regardless of your Age... 
© - NOBODy's 
ASKED MeE RUTH ~ 
AND NO WON DER 


WITH my ¥ 
DINGY, Ouy 


COMPLEXION 1 


RRIES 
LUCKy! 






Regardless of your Type of Skin ... Regardless 


4 


of what Beauty Care you’ve used before! 


; A RECIiPE— 
THE PALMOLIvE PLAN 
~JUST 1-2-31 





Less Oily 


Smoother, Younger looking 


Less Coarse-looking 





Fewer Tiny Blemishes — 
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'F YOU WANT TO WIN 
SOME FELLOW’S HEART~ 
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Remember! Thirty-six doctors—leading 
skin specialists—tested the Palmolive 
Plan on 1285 women of all ages—from 
fifteen to fifty—with all types of skin. Dry! 
Oily! Normal! Young! Older! And 2 out 
of 3 won noticeable complexion improve- 
ment in 14 days. No matter what beauty 
care they had used before. 











For tub! For shower! Get the new, big, thrifty Bath Size 
Palmolive—enjoy Palmolive’s soft, lovely lather all over! 





PROVE PALMOLIVE’S BEAUTY RESULTS! 


Wanted Male! 
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EVERYBODY ! HARD TO _1S BAD BREATH, ' 

< € AVOID ME! HONEY ! 
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MT BAD BREATH, U0) _@ATER— THANKS TO COLGATE DENTAL CREAM 
f RECOMMEND COLGATE DENTAL } 7 THAT TIP ON COLGATE'S SELDOM FAILS! 1S 
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your breath while 
Wt cleans your 
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“HERE'S WHY: COLGATE DENTAL CREAM HAS AN 


ACTIVE PEWEZRAT/VG FOAM THAT GETS INTO THE 


























HIDDEN CREVICES BETWEEN TEETH — HELPS CLEAN _ 
OUT DECAYING FOOD PARTICLES— STOP STAGNANT =— Always “se 
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THE BEEFEATERS... popular name for mem- 
bers of the picturesquely garbed “Yeomen of the 
Guard”—a permanent body of veterans whose 
duty it is to attend the King on State occasions— 
also to act as warders of the Tower of London, 


RAAMLONEA 
BRITISH 


ECAUSE of a fanciful mood of Mother Nature, no 





soil anywhere rivals the good earth of Merry 
England in the production of high quality mustard seed. 
Little wonder then that this mustard is so overwhelm- 
ingly preferred throughout the world, the mustard that 


has won its favour through its flavour. 


In salad dressings and mayonnaise, for example, 
Keen's or Colman’s DSF Mustard will give your favourite 
recipes the utmost in taste and zest, with an assurance of 
success every time. If you are looking for new and proven 
recipes write to Reckitt & Colman (Canada) Limited, 
Station T, Montreal, for free copy of the beautifully illus- 


trated recipe book “Culinary Art”. 





KEEN’S «» COLMAN'S 


BS.F. ~~ 


MUSTARD [21 


FROM ENGLAND 














“Explain what?” said Joe nervously. 
“TIT haven’t done anything, Charley, 
honestly. Nota thing.” 

“Of course not,” said Charley. He 


littl 


cee 
began to feel a little impatient with his 
friend. In spite of the fact that he made 
his living DY other peopl ’s lack ot 


ingenuity, it was sometimes difficult 
as it always is with the smart man 
dealing with the dull one—for Charley 


to be patient. ““Come along. 


THEY WALKED in silence for a while. 
Charley with meditative thoughtfulness 
as how best to approach Joe for the 30 
needed dollars, and Joe with the uneasy 
feeling of the innocent that maybe he 
really had done someth ng mavbe he 
had done something unknowingly, even 
in his sleep, that was against the law 
and he hadn’t realized! 


“Here,”’ Si id Charley. **Here’s a 


bench. Sit down.”’ 
lown and looked at Charley 


anxiously. “Now, what’s this 


Joe sat « 


about the 
' 


law? I haven’t done anything, honestly, 
Charl y. Nota thing. Why, | couldn’t! 
Can you imagine me doing anything 
wron ee 


Ch: | t : | j at he _ 
nariey trowned down at Nis worn 


dusty shoes and gave a cursory look at 
Joe. ae” he agreed sohe rly, ““T sure 
can’t. But it would probably De bette eS 
he went on candidly, “if you could. 
Especially to that old battle-axe of a 
mother-in-law of yours. She needs her 
head bashe d in.” 

““Mrs. Bales is a little difficult at 
times,” admitted Joe, staring down at 
his own shoes. “She’s a little—well, 
domineering.” 

“Say, look, Joe,’’ said Charley—he 
was possessed of a new and wonderful 
idea and he fastened his gaze specula- 
tively on Joe, ‘would it be worth money 
to you,” (you might just as well get the 
whole amount in one spot if you can, 
Charley thought) “if I can fix it so that 
your mother-in-law leaves you?” 

Joe felt startled. He sat up and gazed 
at his friend with a hope that was like 
a drowning puppy being offered a 
helping hand. 

“How?” he asked. And then he felt 
ashamed. Here he was admitting to an 
almost total stranger that he hated his 
mother-in-law agreeing that she 
needed her head bashed in—and asking 
how to get rid of her. “SI have no interest 
in hurting Mrs. Bales,” he said with 
dignity. “‘Either physically—or other- 


wise. 


‘That old sister,”’ said Charley easily, 


*couldn’t be hurt. She’s got the hide of 


a rhinoceros and the sole of a worn-out 
inner tube. You interested? I can fix it 
so she'll leave you in seven days flat.” 
**How?” said Joe cautiously. “‘I don’t 
want her mad at me. If she 
me, Millie’ll leave, too.” 


ee 


gets mad at 


” 


he won't get mad, promised 


Charley easily. “I'll fix it so she'll leave 





you of her own free will. She’ll suggest 
it herself. She'll go willingly.” 

Joe stared at him and Charley 
grinned. This was going to be easy. 

“Only,” he said, “it’s a pretty de licate 
business—-handling a woman like your 
mother-in-law. She’s the bustling. busv- 
body type that has to be handled care- 
fully. It’ll cost you—S$30,” 

The expression on Joe’s face didn’t 
change an iota from the hopefulness it 
had held, and Charley mentally kicked 
himself. He could just as easily have 
asked for a hundred. There were times 


. . ; 
In his career ol be Ing a studs nt of human 


nature that Charley almost lost co; 
dence in himself. 

‘But look here,” said Joe now, “w!} 
was this about the law? What troy 
did you mean I was in?” 

“Oh, that,” said Charley. “I ; 
made that up. I dropped around to 
you, and when she put on the ball-a; 
chain act, why it made me mad, an 
figured we'd get outside here in the pa 
to have a visit. Mystery never did 
harm, anyway. Women love myster 
All you gotta do to get a woman 
respect you is just to have a secret. Th 
trouble with most men its that th 
finally let themselves be worn down 
telling the secret. Like Samson and 
Delilah. Now, you take Samson 
Charley was apparently off to a fin 


discussion of the psychology of Sam- 
son’s unfortunate dealings with Delilah. 

“Well, then,” interrupted Joe impa- 
tiently, ““what’s the plan?” He tried to 
keep the eagerness out of his voice, but 
at the moment it seemed to him that the 
only important thing tn life was getting 
rid of Mrs. Bales. If he could go home 
of an evening from now on and see only 
Millie—if he could go home and neve: 
see the old battle-axe—he flushed a little 
at his daring to think of Mrs. Bales in 
those terms—why even with losing Mr. 
Thompson as a customer and having to 
eat sauerkraut and cabbage, life would 
be wonde rful. 

“Oh,” said Charley. “* Well, I tell you. 
I got it figured out in the rough, but I'll 
have to let you know the details later. 
Right now, all you gotta do is to go 
home and say nothing. No matter how 
they try to worm information out of you. 
Don’t—say—a—word.”” Charley made 
his voice very impressive and waved his 
hand in the air so vigorously that a 


| 
y 
gly 


pigeon that had come down enquirin 
flew away with an agitated whirr of 
wings. ““That’s the first step. Keeping 
your mouth shut. Can you do that?” He 
looked at Joe enquiringly, and it was 
evident that he didn’t think that Joe 
could—that he thought that as soon as 
Joe got home he would meekly tell the 
whole thing. But the series of events of 
the day had put a new ramrod of 
strength in Joe’s backbone. If he 
couldn’t be positive in his actions—if he 
couldn’t actually defy his mother-in-law 
and his wife by doing something—cer- 
tainly he could by doing nothing. 

‘I won’t say a word,” he said. He 
stood up and threw back his shoulders. 
*“Not one word.” 

“That'll be $10 to begin with,” said 
Charley briskly, and at Joe’s surprised 
look, “I won’t ask for the rest until the 
day that battle-axe moves out. Will- 
ingly,” he added hurriedly at the begin 
ning of a frown on Joe’s face. 

“Well,” said Joe hesitantly. He put 
his hand in his pocket, but he didn’t tak 
it out. As much as he would like to get 
rid of Mrs. Bales, still 

‘But first,” said Charley briskly, “* we 


He took hold of Joe's 


coat and gave it such a sudden jerk that 


gotta fix you up.” 


the seam of the sleeve and the shoulde 
parted company, and as Joe looked dow! 
surprised, Charlie gave another rip t 
his pocket. “That'll give ’em somethin 
to think about,” he said. “‘That’s wha 
women need anyway. ‘Something t 
worry about. Now loosen your tie—lik« 
maybe you been in a fight.” 

Fasc inated, Joe loosened his tie. Th 
was beginning to have the elements of a 
adventure, and he felt a stir of excite 
ment. 
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In either red or blended brown 
shades, B.P. Insul-Bric Siding is 
available not only with a black 
mortar line: it is the only insulated 


Siding which can also be obtained 
with a white mortar line. 
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INSUL-BRIC SIDING 


...snug comfort too 





Hr means better looks outside—better living inside—a new home in 
appearance—a new home in comfort. 
Insul-Brie Siding makes all the difference to homes— whether new or old. 

Absolutely weather-proof, with tight-fitting joints, it gives your home 
the insulation you want for year-round living comfort. 
It’s easily applied; gives a lasting finish that never needs painting. 

And it pays for itself in the fuel it saves. 
Your B.P. Dealer will tell you all about it. Ask him—or write us 
(P.O. Box 6063, Montreal; P.O. Box 2876, Winnipeg). 
B.P. Insul-Bric Siding is made by the makers of famous 


B.P. Asphalt Shingles, Insul-Board, Asphalt Floor Tile, 


and other building products for a growing Canada, 


BUILDING PRODUCTS LIMITED 
Dealers Everywhere in Gapode 





FR ESH Canadian salmon, served cold, with potato 


salad... or hot, with rich cream sauce! Luscious com- 
binations ? Possibly! But there's one important ingre- 
dient that makes all the difference between a deliciously 
tempting meal and a dull, insipid one... the pinch of 
Windsor Salt! And if you forget it, your careful cook- 
ing is all for nothing...for the flavour seems only 
half-there! Yes, it’s the salt that makes the flavour 


complete! é divan, for instance. A really 


nto a bed. 
Canada’s abundance of fine foodstuffs has made oo eee 
Canadian cooks particular about all they serve... and ing PASS tees we 
oo 7,’ ‘<< The women beg 
to bring out the full, rich flavour of their appetizing , 
. oO De speculative. I 
dishes, their preference goes overwhelmingly to ei It - ee 
, ) f ‘ ‘ 4 n .a m I\ 1 2 l as astoune 
Windsor Salt...the pure, free-running, smartly- a i ve ar eri ae or 
E 7 ] . Wi reative Of a pleasant tee 
pac kaged salt that has been ~ What that tral int?” askec 4} power that permeated Joe like ti 
Canada’s favourite for three virs. iles. ‘“‘You in trouble at th ngir rength of hot coffee on : 


generations. 


So whenever you buy salt, 
order the finest! It's famous i 7 
Windsor Salt in the familiar ee he 5 See eee Ras ee 


nad been docile 


acted so casual 


red-white-and-blue package. a AERIS OBR LIER 2 etait sth WN ia ae 
Keep your food supply com- : sicsiedar-‘aiieialaaetaid lca aeat o leave her mother alone in 
plete... keep Windsor Salt on 
hand, always! 

THE NEXT MORNING, however, Ji 


nost forgot. He woke startled to he 


For Finer Food Flavouring ha scip An " d I r. | oy ving sl t und of crashing wood, and t 


i D iring rs ™ a ; ee 
r | I nti iat } realized that he had forg 
ce = . I ti r ¥ if ; ‘ i n : ; : . ; 
CELL” es ns VV the ladder trom. the 
ae “Pm | ” ry driveway as he had intended. 


been trylr to mend the 


porcn 


Mrs. Bales had noticed that there wel 


some shingies out of line and he 





A Honey-Glazed Ham Slice 


A slice of Swift's Premium Ham, with its match- 
less mellow flavour from Swift’s Brown Sugar 
Cure, makes a de luxe main dish with no special 
fixing whatsoever. But when you want to be 
extra glamorous, try this: Get a 114” thick 
center slice of Swift's Premium Ham. (To be 
sure it is Swift's Premium—the ham Canada 
prefers so far above all others—look for the 
name SWIFT on the slice.) Cut gashes in fat; 
sprinkle with '4 cup brown sugar. Mix together 


another !4 cup brown sugar and 1% cup juice 


drained from canned pears. Slowly pour over 


ham. Bake in a slow oven (325°F.) about 11% 
hours, basting every half hour. Garnish with 
pear halves filled with cherries and serve with 
perfect confidence. For you can count on unvary 

ing quality when you buy Swift's Premium Ham 
— Canada’s traditional favourite. You knou 
every slice will be delicious, right down to the 


last nourishing bite! 
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innvitingly oven-Tresn iT g tempting i ; “eC ‘ ve 5 aaeeie 
nut-like flavour ond a salted-just-right - : Poe ee em a ae Se shell 
tang. At your grocer’s, always ask for ; | pending too much time at bridgs 
i ‘ . Cr ruined parties. AY it Joes K Of doubt, 
Christie's Ritz——"Canada’s It don’t mean a thing. 
| toh yandleaned You're not going to do anything; you're 
Favourite Cracker”. oni sa Gitnalatiiee nesieation, an 
r f iy r, H ougnt to clip it out trom the paper tonignt. Just 
get Svd t it | r today. clip it out and tear it up. Be good 
muine j Mi . Ba cs. ** Posi- for % m. T ne vil vo DOTTOW a paper and 
| ¢t find out what you cut out. And then 

at Mrs. Bales reflectively thev'Il wonder why. You do that.” 
Ss pyjama pants. >O all afternoon, wh le he was shaving 
\J B giared at him and then, as’ and cutting hair and giving massages, 
te evident that Joe in- Joe smiled at the thoughts of his 
t 1 ng, she turned and mother-in-law hunting up a paper to see 
C speared wratnlully. what he had clipped. He felt so tickled 
grinned. He wouldn’t have he could hardly wait to get home and get 

believed it would work. Charley’s plan. — the paper. 
A merely a matter of And it worked out just the way 
ng to his plan. And keeping his Charley said it would. He could hardly 
itt it. believe it. It was amazing. For, after 
At noon he and Charley had lunch supper—pot roast warmed over, but 
t ( Riviera. It was a gaudy better than usual, and chocolate cake, 
place th a lot of red leather cushions first time Millie had made chocolate 
i blond waitresses with flashing smiles cake in months—Mrs. Bales picked up 
ruffled blouses that clung carelessly the paper. 

ders. Joe ordered “What's this!’ she said. “‘What’s the 
f ySters and cream pie, both of hole doing in the paper?” But her voice 
ved. His and Charley’slunch — was less demanding, less accusing than 
yether cost him three dollars, and he usual, even when she repeated her 
felt wonderful. He felt, as he left an question and stared at Joe. He could 

V€Tsized Lip, like a youth out to conquer see her from the corner of his eyes. 
the world, like a knight of old wearing “Think I'll get me a new suit, Millie,” 


wand going out to joust, or what- Joe told Millie who was sitting, quiet 


ever Knights of old did to prove their as a little mouse in the corner, darning 


rage and virility. a sock, turning it around and around 
Joe had new plans, too. “The next and around in her pretty white hancs. 
re “I’m getting tired of this old blue one 


‘I got all figured out. It gets a little ““What—” said Mrs. Bales, and thet 
harder trom here on, tor women don’t 


i | - | 
tep, Charley had told him sagaciously, 


at a look from Millie, she subsided and 









coming? 
What makes women so bloodthirsty? 


Well-known sports writer Trent Frayne explains why all 


that feminine screaming and shouting and throwing 


of objects at ball games and wrestling matches mav save 


a lot of husbands from gettine pins stuck in them... 


Read this stimulating, revealing feature in 
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He had MARGARET LOCKWOOD 


rs There Were No Further Lockwoods 
In The Subways. 
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A Toronto newspaperman, now writing film 
we reviews for an English daily, undertook to 
shaving discover a bevy of new British film stars 
within one week in the London underground. 
of la The sequel and the gist of his report: There 

are no further Lockwoods, Calverts, Rocs, 


er to see Kenis or Hobsons in the subways. 


” 
+ 


jASSAZES, 


» tickled 


and get 


* * * 


Margaret Lockwood in Canada, as in 
Britain, is the most popular of filmdom’s 


a London beauties. The sleuthing critic could 
| hardly easily have located a second Lockwood but 
yr, alter he looked in the wrong spots. She is little 
er, but Toots, to be found either at home with 
eae her mother or in their current picture, 
© THE WHITE UNICORN. 


\ocolate 
‘ked up * * * 


The best place to discover film stars is in 
at’s the films. Almost all the feminine favorites 
in t!e J. Arthur Rank studios now have 


“r voice : 
new pictures nearly ready. 

i than 

ed her x~ +*%* * 

> could After her recent Hollywood hits and her 
»S, great success in THE SEVENTH VEIL, 
Millie.” Ann Todd will reappear in DAYBREAK. 
’ quiet * * * 

larning Phyllis Calvert is starred in BROKEN 
around JOURNEY; Jean Kent in GOOD TIME 
hands. GIRL; Joan Greenwood in SARABAND. 


e one.’ | * * * 


d then ’ 
Jean Simmons, of course, plays Ophelia to 


ed and Laurence Olivier’s HAMLET 


ESL x -.«~ * 


Patricia Roc has completed ONE NIGHT 
WITH YOU, co-starred with Nino Martini 


x * * 


Hardened film salesmen have just been look 
ing at Valerie Hobson in Technicolor anc 
with Stewart Granger and in BLANCHE 
FURY which they honestly believe to be 
Miss Hobson at her most magnificent 


At Your Favorite Theatre Soon 
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presently when she got np and went out, | 

; : / 
und Joe could hear the kitchen doo: e 
close quietly he grinned a little to 


| 
himself. She was going over to the | 
| 
} 
| 


neighbors to borrow a paper. She was 
going to find out what had been cut out 
and then she was going to worry about it. 








AFTER THAT, Joe began to enjoy 
himself. Every day he clipped one item 

something Charley suggested, usually 
something about a man leaving home, 
or a mother-in-law causing trouble. 
Sometimes it was just a joke on the 


or a cartoon, and every day Mrs. Bales 
got a little quieter and a little less 
certain. And on Friday he came hom« 
and found that his clothes had been 
moved back into the closet with Millie’s, 
and the next day, they told him—Millie 
and her mother both—-at supper that 


editorial page, or one line of a column, | 
| 


she thought maybe she was going to 
visit her sister in Regina for a while. 

“*Haven’t seen her since Jimmy was 
born,” said Mrs. Bales. Her cheeks were 
a little flushed, and her eves were bright, 
and her look at Joe held something of 
the old defiance, and something of a 
new wariness. “Been over two years 
now, time we got together, | think—me 
and Sarah. Thought maybe I’d stay 
a while.” 

“Aunt Sarah’s been wanting Mama 


TELL LE LS 


sehedat eure 


to come for a long time,”’ said Millie. 

“Fine,” said Joe. ‘“‘Awfully good 
cake, Millie. Awfully good.” He gazed 
absently at the window curtains billow- 
ing slightly in the evening breeze. 

““Maybe I might just stay on,” said 
Mrs. Bales. Her voice was still uncer- 
tain, but as Joe continued to gaze, and 
continued to say nothing, she went on 
more firmly, “Yes, I guess I will. Now 
that Mr. Simpson has passed away and 
Sarah is alone with the two children, | 
guess maybe she needs me.” 

“Be a good thing,” agreed Joe. “ Fine 
for you both.” 

‘““Well,”’ said Mrs. Bales, “‘we used to 


be real close. When we were girls. And 





Re vina’s a real n ice lace | hear Dura-Gloss Tropical—to highlight a British Tweeds Glen Plaid suit and Sally Victor's striking beret 


Maybe you can come and see me. After ) 

your trip to the mountains.” She turned | i” f 

to look at Millie’s round little face with c arrtw Ss lv LM * 

its anxious expression, like a kitten that ae / 
is still unsure of the outside world after 


its safe kittenhood under the barn. ‘ ae EL “ 
“You and Millie.” Awe in / wy — “— 
It was wonderful. It was unbeliev- 


able. And for a moment that night, 
with Millie soft and warm and sweet in 


his arms, Joe almost forgot and told her “1 change my fingertip make-up to harmonize 
things—things that would give away the ' 

secret, would give away the mystery. with my costume,” says beautiful Madelon 

And then he remembered Charley and . , 

the rest of the $50 he owed and he Mason. You, too, can accent each frock with its 


sobered and kissed her instead. ‘* You 
got the prettiest hair in the world, 
Baby,” he said. Millie made a little 


murring sound in his arms, and he smiled 


most flattering fingertip shade—and also 


save money. You can own more shades of popular, 8) tse Ree 













happily. low-priced Dura-Gloss for less than the cost Moai 
or es oe eee 
wet me (008 (AG, pee 
MRS. BALES didn’t get ready to leave of a single shade of some other brands, Dura-Gloss 


until the next afternoon. Joe had 
debated taking a couple of hours off to 
help her get her bags down to the lovely fashion-right colors. 
station, but Charley, wearing a new 

checked suit with a bright red tie, came 


in to get a haircut, a shave, and a 
shampoo, told him not to do it. At J 
the present time Joe would as soon have / on A 
thought of ceasing to breathe as ceasing € 
to obey Charley impli itly. **No,”” said tp 
Charley, “you let her be. Let her get : 
She'll be Cas{umgey ah 


away by herself. the better | 
| 


— : 
for it, and he stared with satisfaction >1948, Lorr Laboratories, (Canada) ltd., Montreal. Founded by E. T, Reynolds 


thriftiness is as smart as its range of 
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Flower-light fragrances to keep you 


lovely 


fresh and shady CC 0] ae be 
used with a lavish hand after bath or 
shower. Select your favorite from the 
summer bouquet of sweet and spicy 
\von Colognes and Toilet Waters, so 
modestly priced, so conveniently brought 
right to your home by the Avon 
Representative. W elcome her when 

be a hostess to 


she calls... 


flower-fresh loveliness. 
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_ . j ] én E sale 
into the mirror at the reflection of his 
new sartorial splendo 


And then Charley promptly forgot all 
tbout his advice, until he happened by 
the railway o’clock 
vou never know what things turn up 
a large, 


station at three 
at a railway station—and saw 
reddish-faced woman, wearing a bright 
pink rose-trimmed hat and a tight purple 
dress, sitting forlornly on the last bench. 
She looked, Charley thought, like some- 
one who might be approached for a 
sorrowful like that, she might 
You can’t ever 


touch 
fall for some scheme. 
depend on a woman’s reaction, but 
sometimes they fool you. 

Charley eased himself down in the 
seat beside her carefully and sighed and 
brought out his handkerchief—immacu- 
lately Soiled, 
work with a man, bring out his sym- 


white. shabby clothes 


pathy, but with a woman you got to 
be spotless, no matter what hard luck 
story you bring up. A woman, Charley 
felt, would condemn an angel, if he had 
a wing feather out of place. 

‘““A very uncomfortable station,” he 
said politely. “‘ Badly kept.” 

The woman looked at him briefly and 
didn’t say anything. 

“*And,” continued Charley sadly, 
““I’ve found it a curiously cold town to 
us strangers.” 

‘I’m not a stranger in town,” said 
the woman, and for just a moment her 
lip quivered. “*My daughter and son- 
in-law live here. But they couldn’t even 
take time to see me off.” 

““That’s a shame,” said Charley sym- 
pathetically. His voice was full and 
resonant, a pipe organ’s most reverent 
And then something about the 
her her 


tone. 


woman, about size, about 


obviously unaccustomed air of defeat, 


When Do We Start Living? 


Continued from page 10 


shoulder. She slipped a hand in his. If 
Sybil thought it midc<ile class she didn’t 
need to look. It was go« 
i7ht here with her and the Itv breeze 
right here with her and the salty breeze 
ruffling her hair. 


d to have Pete 


THERE WERE a few other cars parked 
inside the rustic entrance to the Bidgood 
Once 
pleted the inevitable drift of men to men 


place. introductions were com- 


set In, and the women were left to their 


own de vices. 


From the flagged terrace 
where they all sat, Lorraine could see 
ships passing along the near channel, 
angling inward toward Father Point 
and a pilot, or outward toward the Gulf. 
On the horizon a dim long shape might 
the mountains 
60 miles away. In 


have been a cloud or 
on the north shore, 
the immediate foreground Pete, sitting 
with the group of successful-looking men 
over their classe s, seemed to be long. To 
Lorraine’s surprise Mrs. Bidgood was a 
thin, reserved woman, with no particular 
when she showed 
them the garden she had created in an 
unlikely corner of the grounds. On the 


way home Sybil said you could see that 


expression except 


none of them re 
her. 


aliy meant anything to 
This afternoon was one of the 
things she did for her husband’s sake. 
If they all died tomorrow she would 
simply say, “ How sad,” and go on living 
quite comfortably. 

Lorraine surprised herself by rising to 


Mrs. Bidgood’s defense. If Mrs. Bid- 


stirred him to new interest. This wa 
Battle-axe! He had seen her just onc 
and then very briefly. But it wa 


And th 
course of excitement of a new experi 
ment ran through his veins. And |} 

thanked his lucky stars that he wa 
wearing his brand-new suit, that he hac 
A hundred 


Battle-axe, he knew it was! 


a fresh shave and haircut! 
chances to one she’d never recognize 
him. 

“Madam,” he said respectfully. “I’m 
That’s my profession. 
you li pardon the 


a psychologist. 
That’s why I know 
intrusion—that you have a problem. | 
have just finished up some business here 
i delicate business 
affairs of a 


some 
adjusting the 
delightful young couple I know, and I’m 
wondering if I may not be able to help 


very 


domestic 


in town, 


you, to: 

Mrs. Bales turned to look at him, first 
with suspicion and then at the open, 
clear blue eyes of Charley, with faint 
hope. “‘ Well,” she said cautiously, “I’ve 
half an hour yet before train time. But 
I won’t pay you.” 

Charley considered her words care- 
fully. ““My advice, madam,” he said, 
‘“comes at a very nominal And 
always paid only at the complete satis- 


fee. 


faction of my client.” 

“Well,” Mrs. 
began doubtfully, “1 don’t know 
I will that my 
deliberately come between me and my 
daughter. My own daughter, mind you! 
And—”’ And then her words, gathering 
new force and vigor, became quicker and 
more fluent. 

Charley clucked his tongue sympa- 
thetically and began planning happily. 
You could almost see the wheels turning 
over and over and over in his head. # 


Bales, and she 
But 


has 


said 


say son-in-law 


good died, she retorted, they woul? 
likely do the same. 

“These are morbid thoughts for broad 
daylight,” said Pete. 

He seemed in particularly high spirits, 
and as soon as they reached their room 
he told Lorraine why. The chief had got 
word that their work on the Barbour 
account was beginning to show results. 
Before they left he had drawn Pete 
aside and told him that there was a 
nice bonus coming to him and Doug 
when it was finally in the bag. 

“And more that’s 
coming from, chicken,” gloated Pete, 
flinging his long frame down on the bed. 
“*Next thing, I betcha, it will be a winter 
holiday in the West Indies.” 

“With the Octopus as chaperon?” 

Pete propped himself up long enough 


there’s where 


to make sure that she was only teasing, 
then went back to his fairy tale. 

“One of these days | 
surprised to see you and me buying é 


shouldn’t be 


nice place for ourselves, too.” 

Lorraine laughed. 

“A firm like Bidgood’s can suppot 
half a dozen big places, can’t it?” 

Pete cocked an eye at her. 

“What’s to prevent me 
Octopus myself, some day?” 

“Go on. I love to hear you talk li! 
that.” 

“Don’t you believe me?” 

*Silly-billy. Of course I do.” 

She ran to him, rumpling his hair. 
fended a hand away and shook his h 
back into place. 


being 


You'd better. You’re the beneficia 
I even see mink coats on the horizon 
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sympa- 
happily. 
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WOULe 
Yr broad 


1 spirits, 
‘Ir room 
had got 
Barbour 
results. 
vn Pete 

was a 


d Doug 


that’s 
d Pete . 
the bed. 
2 Winter 


on?” 
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teasing, 
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Suppo! 


ing 
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“Oh, stop! I can only take in so much 
at a time.” 

Pete sat up, grinning. 

“Well, with the 


9() it does seem a bit previous.” 


thermometer near 

Lorraine went to the mirror to freshen 
her lipstic k. 

**T should think Doug would be jealous 
of the attention you’re getting from Mr. 
Bidgood. After all, he’s been with the 
firm longer than you have.” 

““Not Doug,” said Pete comfortably. 
“He and I make the perfect comple- 
he knows it. So 


team and 
cam, ana 


} 
does the chief.” 


ntary 
wntary 


““Somehow,”’ confessed Lorraine slow- 
ly, as if realization had just come, “I feel 
almost scared.” 

“Whatever for?” 

“We 


“Of course we are, 


seem to be going so fast.” 
” said Pete, an edge 
of irritation to his voice. **Wasn’t that 
the idea when I gave up working for 
myself?” 

“Yes.” turned 
mirror and perched on the arm of a chair. 
‘But I have a sneaky feeling that we’re 


missing something.” 


Lorraine from. the 


Her eyes strayed 
to the flapping blind at the window. 
“Remember at Sunnybeach 
could look out our window right onto 
the shore?” 
“Snap out of it,” said Pete. “We've 
that You don’t, for 
heaven’s sake, want to be provincial all 
your life, do you?” 

She stared at him. 
like Doug than Pete. 

“You know very well, Pete Shaw,” 
she said, “thet being provincial hasn’t a 
thing to do with the price we pay for a 
hotel room.” 

A minute later they were laughing 


how we 


gone past now. 


It sounded more 


together over some foolish trifle, but 
Lorraine found it difficult to shake off 
uneasiness. She dated her 
heretical thoughts about Mr. Bidgood 
When the follow- 


ing day started along the old monoton- 


a vague 
from that afternoon. 


ous groove she said to Sybil, “‘Isn’t Mr. 


Bidgood ever going to give them any 


time to themselves? 


Sybil spared an amused glance from 
the finger and toe-nail enamel she was 
studying. 

“Get interested in something besides 
“You can’t 


go on living in his pocket forever. 


your husband,” she said. 


** Middle class, | suppose?” Lorratne’s 
Sybil, intent 
on the nail enamel again, nodded. “That 
I wouldn’t know,” 


innocence was dece ptive. 


retorted Lorraine. 
She got up from her chair and left. A 
great longing for Carol and Jeff came 
over her, for a roomier mental atmos- 
phere in which to breathe, for Jeffs cool, 
unflustered that had 
him the headship of the biggest high 


judgment eiven 


school in town. She would, she decided 
suddenly, take a bus out to Sunnybeach 
and find out if it were Jeff and Carol she 


+ 


had seen vesterday. If tt 


werent, at 


1 I 
least she would have the satisfaction of 


seeing old familiar places again. 
They were on the 


They were there. 


shore in the lee of a driftwood log. As 
Lorraine approached she saw a third 
figure, small, unsteady, staggering and 


falling on the sand. A pang of jealousy 
stabbed at Lorraine. Carol and Jeff had 
a baby. And she and Pete hadn’t even 
heard. She was further hurt by the 
welcome. Carol was 
that kind of 
politeness was not part of friendship. 
Jeff was neutral, if not indifferent. H« 


manner ot then 


polite, of course, but 


lay with his shoulders hunched against 
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the log, his hat tilted forward over his 


eyes, his pipe jutting out at an acute 
angle. 
“Pete's doing pretty well for himself, 
I hear,” 
**He’s been lucky,” said Lorraine. 
“You're looking Carol, 


half | ; ++ ee +] hal 
Nall her attention on the baby. 


he said. 


well,” said 

Her shorts and halter were faded by 
many hours of wear and sunshine, her 
The buckle of 


Lorraine 


1 t ' ' 
peach sandals scuffed. 
one strap hung by a thread. 


felt almost guilty to be wearing her 


apparently simple chambray with its 
touches of white. At Sunnybeach it was 
the kind of dress you changed into for 
supper, thinking yourself lucky to have 
three or four to bring with you. 

When she left, after a brief stay, she 
felt as if she were walking out of a 
complete and unified world that had no 


need of her. It was nobody’s fault but 


her own, hers and Pete’s. They had 
done exactly what she had despised 
Sybil and Doug for doing to their 
friends. They had been too keen on 


forging ahead to keep in touch. 

Sybil, in a French style bathing suit, 
was sitting on the edge of the pool 
kicking up showers of when 
Lorraine got back. 

‘Where have you been all afternoon?” 
she asked. 

“You,” said Lorraine out of the 
depths of depression, “would probably 


spray 


call it slumming.” 

Sybil just laughed. You had to hand 
it to her, she never held any malice. That 
it was probably due to complete indiffer- 
ence about any personal relationship 
between you, was beside the point. 

Changing from the chambray to a 
creamy silk jersey, all soft drapes and 
folds, Lorraine began to feel that her 
visit was a mistake. It woke too many 
sleeping regrets. For all their budgeting 
of money and good times, Carol and Jefl 
were having a glorious time, the kind 
of good time she and Pete had enjoyed 
with them. Was it only three years ago? 
Did Pe ce. she 
them? 


from his day on the golf links. She ran 


ever miss 


wondered, 
While she wondered, he came in 


to lock her arms tightly around him. 
“Hey!” he smiled. “I’m only your 
husband. Why the ardor?” 
She nuzzled her head under his chin. 
**I’m homesick for you, Pete.” 
“Silly,’’ he murmured, brushing his 


“You 


homesick for someone who’s right here. 


lips across her hair. can’t be 
**You’re not here in your mind,” she 
quavered, 
He held her out at 
giving her a shake. 
‘“*Now what kind of talk is that. The 


bargain was, you remember, when the 


arm’s length, 


chief took me on, that the lad who was 


prepared to give up the pleasures of the 


moment for the sake of the future was 
the lad for his money. You want me to 
get to the top, don’t you?” 

“Jeff is at the top,” she replied 


mutinously. 


“Tf you can call it that.’ 


” 


‘Then to you,” said Lorraine, “‘ the 


top means simply and solely big 


money _— 

“Tf it doesn’t, why am I| working?” 
She pulled herself away and walked 
window with a 


A chef came to 


over to the window, the 
I 
view of the courtyard. 


itchen door for a moment 


’ 


stand in the 
using his apron is a fan. Lorraine faced 
Pete again. 
“Noe Tee ere pees ‘aoe 
ccording to that, she said, the 


pee = 
# Continued on page 49 
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Look what we have here—a bright garden of summery vegetables nestled } 
around savory slices of Swift’s Prem. Here’s a satisfying summer main dish 
that “‘fixes fast.”’ And wait’ll you taste that special blend that gives Prem its 
distinctive two-meat flavor. For Prem, you know, is different. It’s the one 
that’s both juicy pork and tender beef. 


Martha Logan’s PREM GARDEN PLATTER 
Out of the oven and ready to serve itn a cool matter of minutes 


4 servings 





a. Cooked broccoli 
ce “Toppings (choice of three 


@ 1 can Prem cut in 8 slices 
e Cooked new potatoes 
e ‘Tiny or sliced carrots (« ooked) 


Arrange slices of Prem on shallow baking dish with cooked vegetables. (Prem really 
does things for all vegetables.) Pour melted butter over vegetables. 


*Top Prem with one of these: (1) Mayonnaise, ?4 cup mixed with 2 table 
spoons each prepared mustard and minced sweet pickle; (2) Sour cream, 
1 cup, with chopped chives (pictured); (3) Blue cheese, ?4 cup, crumbled; 
mixed with 2 tablespoons prepared mustard. 
Bake in moderately quick oven (375°) for 20 minutes. Whichever topping you choose, 
you'll find this a ternpting, nutritious way to serve yuay DELICIOUS COMBINATION 


OF PORK AND TENDER BEEF... Switts Prem 


SWIFT CANADIAN CO. LIMITED 








picnic sandwiches 








EWS | 


BY BRENDA YORK ABOUT 


YORK 
CANNED MEATS 


CANADA PACKERS PRESENTS THE YORK BRAND 
“NEW LOOK’’—CANADA'S FINEST CANNED MEATS 
IN A BRAND NEW DRESS 





On this page you see fourteen selections from the FIFTY new YORK 
Canned Meats labels. Note the ease with which you can identify 
your favourite YORK brand and how easy it is to pick out the product 
you want. The new labels all carry the red YORK name on a white 
top-panel. Different colour backgrounds and true-to-life pictures 


make product identification quick and easy. 


The YORK name means fine flavour and fine quality guaranteed by 


Canada’s largest meat packers. 


CANADA 
PACKERS 
LIMITED 


BEEF STEAK 


with KIDNEYS 


AND GRAVY 





Camapa Pacnshs Limiteo, Canada 


Old fashioned— mighty good 





Summer salad plates—tasty 







Made from tender young 
pork—delicious flavour 


SPICED BEEF 


he ee - 


Hearty outdoor meals— 
the flavour men go for 


Thrifty and flavour- 
ful—very popular 


WIENERS 


, - i 
z ad 


1 ert ed 


pee | mt ert ee 





Grand idea for summer 
wiener roasts or snacks 


Tastes like fine home cooking 
—just heat and serve 





f 


CORNED BEEF 
ee 


a 
* a 


ee ee att ee Te) 
eee 








A real meal for 
very little money 


A popular choice— 
lunch and dinner 







WIENERS 
iNnBEANS 


Comte Packces Lamereo, Canaan 
(AA 


Two large servings of tasty 
wieners and baked beans 









YORK. 
LUNCH TONGUE = 


CELATINE ADDED 


Cawaoa Packers Limirep. Canapa 


A delicacy that tickles the palate 
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more money you haveythe happier you 
ought to be.” 

Pete reached out his hand to her. 

‘Look, puss, you’re getting too intro- 
spective. One of these days I’ll have to 
take time off to give you a pep talk.” 

Warmth flowed back into her veins. 
She caught his hand and laid it against 
her cheek. 

“Td introspect 24 hours on end, if 
that’s the reward,” she said. 


THE DAYS slipped by indolently. 
Because one was very like another they 
slipped by quickly. Every morning Pete 
and Doug went to the golf links in 
Mr. Bidgood’s car. Most evenings they 
spent in Mr. Bidgood’s suite going over 
the day’s progress and planning the next 
moves. If they finished early Pete was 
too tired to talk or too keyed up to sleep. 

What it was that stabbed Lorraine 
back to awareness on that particular 
day, she never knew. It may have been 
no more than a shift in the breeze that 
idled across the collection of chairs on 
the hotel lawn. Soon she and Pete would 
be going home. All the hours they had 
lost pressed in on her with the dead 
weight of unfulfillment. Worse still, 
Pete did not look like a man who was 
on a holiday. His face was sharpened 
with the tenseness of constant mental 
activity, the excitement of success luring 
him on. Doug’s face was as smooth 
and unlined as ever. It was almost 
frightening. Pete was one of the 
creators. A bit of himself went into the 
glitter that people like Doug manipu- 
lated. Doug would outlast Pete. With a 
kind of panic Lorraine recalled the fact 
that he had outlasted Pete’s predecessor. 

Pete,” she said that night, “will you 


do something for me?” 


“Name it and it’s yours,” he replied, 
his head emerging all spiky from the 
coat of his pyjamas. : 

‘It’s an island,” she said. “That little 
one over in the bay. I want it. For one 
afternoon.” 

‘Take it,” said Pete expansively. He 
yawned and climbed into bed. 

**With you on it,” specified Lorraine. 

“That would be something.” He 
reached for a cigarette from the bedside 
table. 

“I’m beginning to think,” said 
Lorraine, “that it’s harder to come by 
than mink.” Her brush paused above 
the bronze sheen of her hair. ““What are 
my chances?” 

Pete cast a quick look at her, blew a 
succession of smoke rings, then said, “At 
the moment, rather thin.” 

“Oh, Pete!” Impossible to keep the 
disappointment from spilling over. “We 
haven’t done a thing we planned.” 

Pete flicked his cigarette jerkily at 
the ash tray. 

‘I’m only doing it for you,” he said 
defensively. “‘We want to be able to do 
things, don’t we?” 

She set her brush down on the dressing 
table and spoke to the mirror. “When?” 

**What do you mean, when?” 

“IT mean—”’ she felt her way along— 
““how will we know the exact minute— 
or day—when we say, ‘Here it is. Here 
is the future we’ve given up everything 
for. Now let’s start to enjoy it.’? Look 
at Mr. Bidgood—” 

‘“*He’s got things the way he wants 
them,” said Pete curtly. ‘‘Don’t waste 
any sympathy on him.” 

“Maybe he has. But I'll bet his wife 
hasn’t.” 


“What does she want?” demanded 


Pete. “To keep him under her thumb all 
her life?”’ 

Lorraine stared at him. Something 
cold and hateful seemed to be rising up 
between them like a barrier. 

“Pete,” she implored. “*What’s hap- 
pening to us?” 

“TIL bite. What?’ 

“Three years ago you wouldn’t have 
asked. You would have known.” 

“The world moves in three years,” 
returned Pete. 

Silence hung between them. He 
fidgeted, squeezed his cigarette out, 
reached for another. Mechanically 
Lorraine picked up her brush again. The 
next minute Pete had leaped out of bed. 
His arms were round her, brush and all. 

“By golly, Octopus or no, we'll go to 
your island, honey,” he said. ‘Next 
Thursday as ever was. It’s a date, eh?” 


LORRAINE LIVED on it. That one 
afternoon was going to be worth all the 
sterile hours between. But she might 
have known. On that very Thursday 
a special colleague of Mr. Bidgood’s was 
due to arrive from New York. 

“But didn’t you tell him about our 
date?” asked Lorraine, as she and Pete 
dressed for dinner Wednesday evening. 

**] mentioned it,” said Pete guardedly. 

Lorraine interrupted him vehemently. 

“I think I hate that man!” 

““Now you’re just being hysterical.” 

Pete was having trouble unfolding his 
clean shirt. Automatically she went to 
help him, words trembling on her lips. 
Before any of them could be uttered, 
there was a rap on the door. 

““For Mrs. Peter Shaw,” said the bell 
boy, handing in a box. 

When the outer wrapping came off 
and Lorraine saw the delicacy of orchids 
through transparent plastic, the tight- 
ness inside her eased. She turned impul- 
sively to Pete, not taking time to open 
the attached envelope. 

“Who's it from?” he asked, and the 
momentary glow died. 

“IT can guess,” she said. 

She was right. On the card was 
inscribed: “For a young lady in return 
for a share of her husband.” 

“That’s jolly nice of the old boy,” said 
Pete, reading tt over her shoulder. 

He was too hearty. Lorraine set the 
fragile box down deliberately. Then she 
said, with a clear hardness that surprised 
even herself, “He may think he can buy 
you, Pete Shaw, but he can’t buy me.” 

Pete’s jaw hardened. 

“1 don’t get it.” 

*“You’re not dumb,” flashed Lorraine. 
“You know as well as I do. Flatter the 
little woman. Buy her off with orchids.” 

She picked up the box and dumped it 
into the green and cream waste basket. 
Pete snatched it out almost before it 


‘touched bottom. 


““Are you crazy?” he demanded. 
“Throwing orchids away!” 

“Not any crazier than I would be to 
wear them at that price.” 

Pete took a new tack. 

“Do you want me to look like a fool 
when Sybil comes down with hers on?” 

“So she’s being bought off, too!’ 
“And you 


knew all about it. But there’s one thing 


Lorraine’s eyes narrowed. 


you don’t know, apparently. Anybody 
with half an ounce of common sense 
ought to know that on an ordinary 
evening at a summer hotel, orchids just 
aren’t worn. So if anyone looks like a 


” 


fool it won’t be me. 


# Continued on page 14 


frome 





Chatelaine, August, 1948 — 33 





BRENDA YORKS 
COLUMN 


= 7 You r alae May Win $100 


. A PRIZE FOR EVERYONE! 
HELLO NEIGHBOURS: What a treat it is to sit down in the garden 


for my monthly “chat” with you midst the “blooming” results of Spring- 
time labours... and | hope that you are doing likewise when you read it. 
Isn’t it amazing how a flower, fruit or vegetable, planted and tended 
with our own hands, becomes more precious than the most exotic 
orchid or imported delicacy that money can buy? A neighbour friend 


east : ; ; : a 
says: “Eating one of my own tomatoes is almost like eating a friend! 


NO MORE “BLUE MONDAY” OR ANY-DAY BLUES seems to be 
the opinion of so many of you who have taken the time and trouble to 
answer the May contest on Maple Leaf Soap Flakes. Thank you for 
your complimentary words al your many ideas which I have filed 
most annie for future use. From all these letters, we have chosen one 
which we felt best summed up all the neighbours’ experiences with 
these fine soap flakes. So, it gives me great pleasure to say: 
MOST HEARTY CONGRATULATIONS TO: 
MRS. BETTY FAIRLEY, 
121 Eastbourne Avenue South, Hamilton, Ontario 

who wins the $100.00 First Prize for the following splendid letter. Mrs. 
Fairley writes: 


Dear Brenda York, 

When I saw your request for letters singing the praises of Maple Leaf 
Soap Flakes in my magazine this month, | couldn't resist the tempta- 
tion to sit down and write to you right away. Many times | have 
wanted to publish a letter telling all those people who have not yet 
tried this remarkable washing aid that they should do so without 
delay, and this would seem to be a wonderful opportunity. | have 
never found anything to equal this washing aid and I would never 
expect to find a better type of Soap Flakes. Maple Leaf gives wonderful 
oul suds, renews faded colors in worn and faded woolly garments, 
and what is most important to me, it does not affect the hands one bit. 


I came out to Canada from England in 1945, a very new Bride, and in 
the same year | had the wonderful gift of a daughter. 1 was young, 
however, and not very experienced; | did not have my Mother to run 
to to ask advice—and in a few weeks my hands and the baby’s little 
garments were showing signs of poor washing and use of wrong soap, 
J was in despair; the hands which had been my pride and joy were no 
longer anybody’s pride and joy—they were so rough | couldn't even 
ut my own stockings on—or lift my little infant without fear of hurting 
ees Carol had poorly washed coats and bonnets and | had a very 
bad temper and started to hate my new job as wife and Mother. It 
can happen, too, and over such a simple thing—so you can well imagine 
how grateful | am to Maple Leaf Soap Flakes, recommended to me 
by a Doctor after he had seen my distressing situation. 

Two years ago, this precious soap was so searce I had to have a certi- 
ficate for it, but now | have a mania and that mania is to buy a packet 
every time I see it on my grocer’s shelf—even my husband will bring 
it home for me instead of a box of candy, and [I am just as thrilled! 
My hands are once again a joy, my eee is sweet and my life and 
happiness assured and wonderful, all of which I do in no small measure 
attribute to my finding Maple Leaf Soap Flakes in time. 


THIS MONTH $100.00 FIRST PRIZE will be awarded for the best idea 
for serving YORK WIENERS IN BEANS AND TOMATO SAUCE 


Women tell us that apart from the convenience, (no refrigeration 
needed!) York Wieners in Beans have many other attractions! So— 
$100.00 will be awarded for the letter which best describes the occasion 
when you found they just “hit the spot.” It might be an everyday 
family dinner—an impromptu campfire outing—a busy-day noontime 
lunch—an evening when “the boys” decided that “your” house would 
be a good place to get together. Write to me, won't you? 


AND THERE ARE CONSOLATION PRIZES, TOO! Everyone who 
writes will receive from Canada Packers, a voucher which may be ex- 
changed FREE at your grocer’s for a tin of York Wieners in Beans 
and Tomato Sauce. 

WE STIPULATE that all letters become our property and cannot be 
returned. Send as many entries as you wish to compete for the First 
Prize—but we promise only ONE voucher per person. No labels re- 
quired. Should the recipe chosen for First Prize be duplicated by another 
entry, the $100.00 will te awarded to the first one received. 


CLOSING DATE: To qualify for the $100.00 First Prize — as well as a 
Free Voucher—your letter must be postmarked on or before midnight, 
August 3st, 1948. Winner of the First Prize will be announced in my 
November magazine column. Be sure to look for it—YOUR name 
might be there! 


ADDRESS YOUR LETTER TO: BRENDA YORK, 


*Good-Things-To-Eat” Reporter, ¢/o Canada Packers Limited, 
2204 St. Clair Avenue West, Toronto, Canada. 


So sorry! The “Have you tried this...” which appears each month 
has had to be omitted this time because of the length of the prize. 
winning letter, but it will be back again in the next Column. Mean- 
while the long Summer day—like the Arabs—folds its tent and creeps 
into the shadows. Before I follow suit, let me remind you to be sure 
and let me know when and how you served York Wieners in Beans 
and Tomato Sauce—post your letter on or before midnight, August 
31st, in order to qualify for the $100.00 prize. Good luck, all. 


Your “Good-Things-To-Eat” Reporter, a 


b 
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*There are <« 


recipes on the Swans Down 


ther grand cake 
package — try the Swans 
Down Gold Cake, or the 
Swans Down One Egg Cake. 


Brought to you by exclusive makers of cake flour 


CAKE FLOUR 











A Product of General Foods 








They're Prize Winners... 


Story on following page 


YHAT is the secret of winning 
prizes in a national junior baking 
contest? To discover the answer, 
the Institute went to Brampton 


and watched these sister pairs 
make and bake their first-prize entries. 

We found that the girls started with 
a good recipe—always the first rule for 
From there on they followed 


beginning with 


success. 
the recipe 
accurate measurements of all the in- 
gredients, then right through each step, 
finally checking the oven temperature 
and timing the baking period right to 
the last minute. 

That, after all, is the fundamental 
secret to all good cooking. There’s no 
trick to it. Any cook, junior or senior, 
can win blue ribbon praises at home, or 
prizes at a fair, if she keeps that simple 
set of rules in mind as she bakes. 


carefully 


It’s Cookies for Mary 


Mary Elizabeth McKinney was just 
10 when she won three first prizes, two 
seconds and a third in the Junior Baking 
Contest. 


and shy manner she’s a self-possessed 





In spite of her slight build 


little person who never wastes a minute. 
After school she practices on the piano 
or makes scrapbooks—she’s proud of the 
big one in which she’s pasted photos and 
press clippings of Barbara Ann Scott. 

Here is the recipe she chose to de- 
monstrate for us. 


Refrigerator Cookies 


414 cups sifted cake flour 

4 teaspoons baking powder 

1 teaspoon salt 

1 teaspoon cinnamon 

84 cup butter or shortening 

1 teaspoon vanilla 

1 cup granulated sugar 

1 cup brown sugar, lightly 
packed 

3 eggs, well-beaten 


METHOD: Measure sifted flour, bak- 
ing powder, salt and cinnamon into 
sifter and sift together onto piece of 
waxed paper. Cream butter or shorten- 
ing until fluffy, add vanilla and grad- 
ually add the sugars, beating until fluffy, 
add beaten eggs and beat again until 
light and creamy. Add flour mixture 
to creamed mixture a little at a time 
and mix until blended. Form dough into 
a long roll, wrap in waxed paper and 
chill in refrigerator until firm. Slice off 
cookies and bake on a greased cookie 
sheet, in a moderate oven (375 degrees 
F.) for 11 to 13 minutes. Yield: 10 


dozen cookies. 


First Prize Cake 
No wonder Ruth McKinney says she 
likes country life. There’s always some- 
thing doing at Pioneer Lodge Farm 
where her father specializes in pure-bred 
Holstein cattle and registered seed grain. 
When they’ve visitors Ruth helps her 
mother entertain. And in her spare time 
oe 


she’s either practicing her singing or 
tending her Angora rabbits, a small 
business venture she hopes will b 
profitable. 
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Mary hopes to join the 

Junior Calf Club this fall. 

Here she’s feeding her pet, 
“Orphan Annie.” 
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Mrs. McKinney watches 

her daughter, Ruth, pluck 

silky hair from one of her 
Angora rabbits. 


Her specialty is the white cake that 
brought her first prize at the CNE. 


White Layer Cake 


L4 cup shortening (or part butter) 

Lé teaspoon vanilla 

i cup granulated sugar 

2 eggs, well-beaten 

2 cups sifted cake flour 

214 teaspoons baking powder 

lg teaspoon salt 

3¢ cup milk 
METHOD: Cream shortening until 
fluffy; add vanilla. Add sugar grad- 
ually and beat until fluffy. Add beaten 
eggs and beat again until light. Silt 
Hour, bak ng 


Add tlour mixture 


tr 


powder and salt toge 
to creamed mixture 
alternately with milk, beginning ard 

1C in Mux just 
until blended. Do not beat after flour 


has been added. Turn into two greas 1 


ending with dry ingredients. 


and lightly floured 9-inch layer ca 

pans. Bake in a moderate oven ) 
degrees F.) for 23 to 30 minutes. Wh 1 
baked, let stand 5 minutes, then tr 
out. When cold make a lemon or cre: 0 





ling cover with 7-minute frost 
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THE COCOA WITH THE 








Chocolate 
Syrup 


Fry's chocolate syrup is so simple 
to make... and so quick! Keep a 
jar on hand all summer long... 
it’s the perfect base for long, 
cool drinks . . . a wonderful 
topping for cold desserts! 





RICHER CHOCOLATE FLAVOR 





| 


and tea biscuits, were included in Betty 
McClure’s list of 10 prizes. She likes 
to make muffins best of all so it was one 
of her favorites, the bran, that she chose 
to demonstrate to us in her kitchen. 

Betty, who is now only 14, prefers 
quiet hobbies and is less interested in 
sports than her sister, Lorma. She’s 
an accomplished pianist, and loves to 
read or sew when she’s home. 

Here is Betty’s Bran Muffin recipe. 


Bran Muffins 


1 cup sifted all-purpose flour 
14 teaspoon salt 

l4 teaspoon soda 

2 teaspoons baking powder 
4 cup brown sugar 

1 cup sour milk 

2 tablespoons molasses 

1 egg, well-beaten 

2 tablespoons butter, melted 
114 cups bran 


METHOD: Sift flour, salt, soda and 
baking powder together twice. Add 
sugar. Combine the sour milk, molasses 
and béaten egg and beat well. Make a 
well in the centre of the dry ingredients 
and pour in the egg, milk mixture, and 
melted butter. Add the bran and 
combine with as little stirring as pos- 
sible. Fill well-greased muffin tins half 
full and bake in a moderately hot oven 
(375 to 400 degrees F.) for 20 to 25 
minutes. 

Yield: 12 medium-sized muffins. 


Lorma’s Special Prize 


Lorma McClure, tall and athletic, just 
graduated from high school, has com- 
peted in junior baking contests for 
several years. As the age for junior 
contestants must be 16 or under, Lorma 
last year, then 18, entered the senior 
competition to win a special $50 first 
prize, and second, third and fourth 
prizes. She was particularly happy 
about the big prize for her Dark Spice 
Cake because the other competitors 
were more experienced home-bakers. 

In fact Lorma’s success in baking has 
helped her choose a career. She’s 
starting this fall to train as a Home 
Economics teacher. 

This is how Lorma made her special 
prize cake. 


Dark Spice Cake 


14 cup shortening 

14 cup brown sugar 

l4 cup corn syrup 

14 cup molasses 

24 cup boiling water 

214 cups sifted pastry flour 
1 teaspoon baking powder 
1 teaspoon baking soda 

l4 teaspoon salt 

l4 teaspoon cinnamon 

14 teaspoon nutmeg 

l4 teaspoon ginger 

2 eggs, well-beaten 


METHOD: Cream the shortening, 
gradually add the sugar, corn syrup and 
molasses and mix well. Add the hot 
water and let stand till lukewarm. Sift 
the flour, baking powder, soda, salt and 
spices together. Add to the batter in 
three additions, beating well after each 
addition. Add the beaten eggs and beat 
with a rotary beater. Pour into an 8-in. 
x 12-in. pan lined with waxed and oiled 
paper. Bake in a moderate oven (350 
degrees F.) ‘or 30 minutes. # 
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For best results use 


FLEISCHMANN’S 
ROYAL YEAST 








* ACTS FAST! STAYS FRESH! 


Standard Brands Limited 
montreal “Toronto Winnipeg - Vancouver 





/ package = /yeast 


cake in any recipe 
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Always ready 
for fast baking 


@® Tender Parker House luncheon 
rolls, luscious sweet breads—bake 
thes. quickly—at any time with 
Fleischmann’s Royal Fast Rising Dry 
Yeast. No dashing out to the store, 
at the last minute—Royal stays fresh 
for weeks without refrigeration. You 
can bake any time you're in the mood 
because it’s always right there whea 
you need it. 

Keep a generous supply handy on 
the shelf. It will stay full-strength, as 
fast acting as the day you bought it. 
Get Fleischmann’s Royal Fast Rising 
Dry Yeast today. At your grocer’s. 
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sisters plant cabbages in 


ir garden at Killcurry farm, near Brampton. 


Left: Lorma McClure turns out her special prize- 
winnis SDIice cake. id hili sister Betty spoons the 

to tins ready to bake the bran muffins that 
brow t her top honors. These are their tavorites 


. ‘ 
hat are eon many prizes al the far. 


Prize Winner's 


Who says the younger generation can't cook? Meet two Canadian 


sister-teams who took 27 prizes for their baking at the CNE — and 


are happy to share the secrets of their prize-winning recipes 


° s = . 
bby Marie Holmes mmunity spirit of the families that the 


ney 





ae daughters, Ruth and Mary Elizabeth McKinney 
1 Lorma and Ruth MeClure. learned to bake. 
Several summers ago, just before the schools 


ised. the mothers were discussing the ho day 


st months ahead. They realized their daug/ters 

-7 res | had grown out of the ‘little-girl play” stage yet 

=, SUFPrisingt\ were not old enough for heavy gardening chores. 

sisters of tw When one mother suggested cooking lessons. the 

families e just other replied, “That’s a good idea, we | vuld 

Brampton, gather enough girls from nearby homes ir the 

listrict to form a class that would meet regu 

Sci > and larly.” So it was decided and, when the lan 

eroups developed, the women’s section of the cal 

\gricultural Association co-operated by bri: sing 

rs and tathers ar a home-baking demonstrator from Toro! to 
Br Agricul- conduct the classes. 

s - : That was a busy, happy summer fi the 
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Brampton girls. They met each week in Mrs. 
McKinney’s big kitchen and Mrs. McClure was 
there too, to give a helping hand as oven watcher. 
After the classes were over. five girls of the group 

the McKinney sisters, the McClure sisters and 
Joanne Reed—thought it would be fun to enter 
the junior baking contest at the CNE. This 
they did that year and have been competing ever 
since. 

While the McClure and McKinney sisters love 
to bake, they are typical all-round Canadian 
schoolgirls. The three eldest, Lorma and Betty 
McClure, 19 and 14, and Ruth McKinney, 16, 
have been attending Brampton High School. The 
youngest, Mary Elizabeth, who will be 12 this 
fall, is in 6th grade of the little country public 
school a few concessions from her home. 

The four of them are particularly proud of 
the awards they've received for completing junior 
projects such as sewing, gardening, handicrafts 
and scrapbooks sponsored by the Women’s 
Institute. Their mothers, too, are enthusiastic 
about these extracurricular activities because 
they believe in a well-balanced education for 
girls of today. 

When the Institute visited their homes, we 
saw how the gentle, whole-hearted encourage- 
ment of the mothers is helping the girls to become 
efficient homemakers of tomorrow. The fact 


that both Mrs. McKinney and Mrs. McClure are 


staunch believers and outstanding examples of 


true old-fashioned hospitality has a strong in- 
fluence, already molding the personalities of their 
daughters. + 


Right: Ruth McKinney frosting her white cake with 


eleven-year-old sister, Mary Elizabeth, 
slicing refrigerator cookie dough. 


prizes in the CNE junior baking contest last 


Below: They win prizes for their music, too 


for her singing and Mary Elizabeth for piano, 


peting at the Peel Music Festival each year. 


beside 


love the activities of life on their farm, Pioneer Lodge. 


her, 


They won first 


year. 


Ruth 
com- 


Both 





mech LL hardin exer 


Above: With the rolling pin made from a maple 
knot by her father and presented to her as a girl, 
Mrs. 


secrets. They practice baking in summer holidays. 


WeClure shows her daughters her pastry 


Right: Dressmaking and bedroom accessory pro- 
jects are also hobbies the McClure sisters enjoy. 
Here they're at work in a corner of the family 


sewing room, finishing a dress and a bureau cover. 
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YOU SAVE MONEY ON | 


FOOD BILLS WITH THE | 


Preslo Cooker “MEAT-MASTER” 
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I 4 \ aes 4 
o . You cook a whole meal in the new | i (} 
Now 5 qt. PRESTO COOKER "MEAT-MASTER”. | Pee 


‘Thousands of enthusiastic PRESTO COOKER users 
asked for a larger PRESTO. Here it is—the “MEAT- ; 


3 Sizes 
MASTER” model—5 qt. capacity—big enough to 


1 cook a whole meal or a large roast. And, simply 
*MEAT-MASTER” grand for home canning. 


oe . 

tne Ee Sa All the famous safe PRESTO COOKER features are 

5 at. $19.95 included—Homec Seal, Indicator-Weight, Over- 
Pressure Plug, Heavy CAST Aluminum, 


2 
Holds 3 pint Thousands of Canadian acclaim the 
jars for canning PRESTO COOKER. They say it’s a kitchen marvel, 
3% qt. $16.95 It will save vou time (an hour of kitchen time a day). 
It actually improves food flavour (saves precious 


° vitamins and minerals) 
Large enough é 





users 





for 3 people Wonderful to use—easy to clean. ‘The PRESTO ; 

5 pt. $13.95 ¢€ OOKER gives you kite hen freedom assures more | ’ Gi | 
nourishing, more satisfying meals. Get yours | |-—— 
to-day—save an hour a day for the rest of your SUN 

Ee lifetime. f ~ 
pe. In Canada, 9 out of 10 Pressure Cookers used ied 


are Dreslo COOKERS 












Here’s proof .. . a PRESTO COOKER can 
save you an hour of kitchen time every day! 


PRESTO Cooking 
Time in Minutes 


Ordinary Cooking 
Time in Minutes 


VEGETABLES THL 
Green Beans . . * * oe . 3- a 20-25 

Sliced Carrots. « «© © @ @ 2-3 10-15 : { ‘ 
Mashed Potatoes. « «© « « 8-10 30-35 ‘ , 
Whole Parsnips +» « «© « & 9-10 45-60 _ 

MEATS - 

Beef Stew . . * . 2 © . 10-12 60-90 FRI 
2\b. Meatloaf . 6 « « « 15 60 C 
Fried Chicken . « «© «© @ @ 10-13 60 ' | 
3 lb. Pork Roast . . « « « 15-20 150-180 1 es 
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I nded \ ible 

Tunic 
Cere 
wot ”> 1 Keg 
loa Marr 1, 
C¢ Ve 
(grape Jur 
Ce 
Poasted S« 
Jelly 
( oftec I 
Sliced Oh ve 
Cer 

Toast Cor [ 

Coffe lea 
Grapefruit Juice 
C ere 

Toast lam 
Coffe lea 
Chilled Prune Juice 

¢ 
Ce 
Soft-cooked Egg 
I 
Cotte Cocoa 





LUNCHEON ot 


SUPPER 





( m of Chicken Soup | 
Bread Stick 
Sliced Tomatoe ind Lettuce 
Wedges w French Dressing 
Cr m & Cake 
le Cocoa 
roasted 2 Sandwich 
Celery and Relishe 
\ ( ( ind Gingerbread 
lea Cocoa 
Spanish Omelet 
‘ law 
Brown Roll 
Cara Re t Custard 
Tea Cocoa 
Corn on the Cob 
Lettuce Wedge 
French Dressing 
Blueberry Tart 
lea Cocoa 
Casserole of Macaroni and 


Chipped Beet 
umber and Onton Slice 

Bran Muffins 

Stewed Fruit 


lea Cocoa 


Cuc 


ch Broth 
egetable 
Shiced Tomato 
Baked Cup Custard 
Doughnut 
Cocoa 


Sx 


Cooked V Salad 


lea 


role of Rice and Tomatos 
Popping 
Radishe 
Purnovers 
Cocoa 


with Bacor 
Celery 

Che 
Tea 


ry 


Cheese Fondue 

Tossed Salad 
Cream Laver Cake 
lea Cocoa 


Mushroom Soup 
table Salad Sandwich 
Half Grapefruit 


Laver Cake (leftover 


Soup 
tufted 

butter, orange 

Nanana ection 


1! Muffins 


Cocoa 


Chats 
Tea 
"Wiener 
Hot 


| 
| 
| 
ina Bun 

Mustard Sauce 

Wedges with French 
Dres 
Shiced Peache 


Cocoa 


Fresh 42 
Tea 


Assorted Sandwiche 
ery, Radishe ( 
ind Olive 
Floating Island 


Cocoa 


Cel 


ucumber 


Tea 


Green Vegetable Soup 
Bread Stick 

Lettuce and Tomato Salad 
heed Fruit Platter 


Refriger 1tor Cook. 


Cocoa 


ted Cheese and Bacon 
sandwiche 
Relishe 
Cantaloupe 


Tea Cocoa 


Lettuce and Tomato 
Salad with Devilled Egg 
Wholewheat Bread 
Maple Blanemange 
re i Cocoa 


Fresh Bologna 
Coleslaw with Green Pepper 
Chocolate Bread Pudding 
Tea Cocoa } 


Fish Chow der 


a= 
| 


Crackers 
Apple, Celery and Nut Salad |} 
Muffins | 
lea Cocoa | 


aaa. & 


i. 
i 
Ee 


Bios 


GEESE SM 
A RE st 


DINNER 


Broiled Steak 
Buttered New Pot 
Minted Carrot 
Fresh Fruit Ice Cr n 
with Wafer 
Cottee Tea 


Cream of Green Pea Soup 

Jelled Meat Mold or Cold | 
Pongue 

Beet Salad Potato Chips | 

Blackberry Shottcake | 

Cotte Tea 


Breaded Veal Cutlets 
Mashed Potatoe 
Stewed Tomatoc 
Gooseberry Pi 

Cottee Tea | 

saked Meat Loat 
Browned Potato Cakes 
Swiss Chard | 
Lemon Snow Custard Sauce | 
Coffee ea 


Cold Sliced Meat Loaf 
Prepared Mustard 
French Fried Potatoes 
Baked Stuffed Tomatoes 
Chocolate Pudding 
Cotifee Tea 
Steamed Salmon Loat 
Parsley Sauce 
Potato Balls 
Green Peas 
Peach Upside-down Cake 
Cottee Tea 


Grilled Liver and Bacon 
Boiled Potatoes 
Shredded Cabbage 
Quick Tapioca Pudding 
Fruit Sauce 
Cotfee Tea 
Short Rib Roast of Beef 
Browned Potatoes 
Baked Summer Squash 
Berries and Cream 
Assorted Cookies 


Coffee Tea 





Cold Sliced Roast Beef 
Parsley Potatoes 
Green Beans 
Apple Pie and Cheese 
Coftee lea 


Mixed Grill 
Lyonnaise Potatoes 
Buttered Beets 
Lemon Sponge Pudding 
Coftee Tea 


Browned Hamburger and 
Onions on Toast Point 
Creamed Potatoe 
Spinach 
Jelhed Fruits 
Cotter 


(snilled Sausages 
Parsley Potatoe 
Baked Stuffed Tomatoes 
Boston Cream Pie 
Cottes Tea 
Baked Whitefish 
Duchess Potatoes 
Green Peas 
Blueberry Pie 
Iced Coffee or Tea 





Broiled Spareribs 
Boiled Potatoes 
Braised Celery and Tomatoes 
Ice Cream Cookies 
Coftee Tea 
Roast Leg of Lamb 
Mint Sauce 
Browned Potatoes 
Green Beans 
Peach Shortcake 
Coffee Tea 
Cold Roast Lamb 

Mint Jelly | 
Mashed Potatoes 
Buttered Carrot 
Apple Turnovers 
Coffee Tea 
Shepherd’s Pt 
Boiled Potatoes 
Buttered Beet 
Plum Rolypoly 
Coffee Le 
Gnilled Liver and Kidne 
on Toast Points 
French Fried Potatoe 
Green Beans 
Peach Betty 
Coffee 
Meat Balls 
Chili Sauce 
Potatoes Boiled in Jack 
Summer Squash 


re 


Prune Souffle Lemon ce 
Coffee Te 
Tomato Juice 
Carrot Ring with Green iS 
Scalloped Potatoe 
Cauliflower 
| Johnny Cake Maple ip 
Colfee re » 
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| 
So now you can make eee 
i 
up | 
x Cold | 
| 
ito Chips | 
cake | 
Tea 
ets 
| 
n 
lea | 
rd Sauce | y : 
= A : ; 
Loaf | nice ee 
os New Method of Making Iced Tea. 2. Don’t put cones ntrated tea and ice 
TP 
atoes | cubes together without first adding 
Tea Pour 2 pints boiling water over | eup water to the concentrate or the ice 
oat “a of loose tea or 15 individual tea bags, in cubes, 
any 2-quart container, Brew for 6 3. Don’t brew longer than 6 minutes. 
cok minutes exactly, then strain, This ‘The strong brew will remain clear about 
ake | . 
Tea | makes 1% pints of very strong tea > hours at room temperature. 
acon | brew. For best results store concentrated 
: : ; 
ge Dissolve 34 cup of sugar in the hot tea ina vacuum jug. 
ding brew, then dilute with 6 or 7 parts of If the concentrated tea becomes 
Tea_ cold water, Serve with ice cubes, mint cloudy, reheat to moderate temperature 
a leaves and lemon slices. Serves 25. or add a small amount of boiling water. 
1ash Or use 2 tablespoons of the strong This concentrated tea may also be 
m is : ; sa 
brew for each glass of iced tea. used for hot tea by diluting with 6 to 7 
Tea To keep tea from becoming cloudy parts hot water and omitting the >” 
See 1. Never put tea in the refrigerator. addition of sugar. 
Bite, ade to ce Let 
cae BREAKFAST LUNCHEON or SUPPER DINNER 
— cr ————EEeeee 
LAT : | Assorted Cold Meat Casserole ot Sausage and 
SA Blended Vegetable Juices | Potato Salad Tomatoc Jjaked Kidney Bean | 
CS 9 _ Cereal | Relishes | Coleslaw | 
. Toasted Muffins (leftover ) | Apple Sauce | Lemon Milk Sherbet in Sponge | | 
ng e Cot Jelly r leftover Johnny cake | Ring ' 
€a = ee — = onee ea lea Cocoa Collee Tea y 
oe | SI IN Assorted Sandwiche + m Jur that Ss smoother, smoother, smoother! 
whe | Sol , cil Ss omato ce 
int , Half Grapefruit Celery, Carrot Sticks, Baked Ham Roll | 
| ov Cereal Radishes Parsley Potato | j { 
Fried Egg Poast eee Fruits Broccoli U | C K a EASY * FOO LP ROO P| 
Cottee lea Sponge Cake (leftover Peach Pr 
ea BS MC ON lea Cocoa ¢ <a = oa lea | 
OC Icec am | 
1 . 0 Sherry Consomme Mat ed Px ‘ : 
| om cone ee Toasted Cheese and Tomato uae penenen, Wekatns 2/5 cup Eagle Brand Sweetened 1 cup chilled cream 
tr 7 } Font, are eee “ — a, , Condensed Milk VY cup water 
e oltee ea ’ range ennet ustare 
: a pee <-ccae Cotfee Pea 1 cup crushed strawberries Va cup sugar 
at Tl IK BI led I | Devilled Egy Lamb Stew with Vevetable 
~ Cancel _ | st tues me ( I rend Ton | Set refrigerator control at coldest tor until half frozen. Scrape from 
. ‘ < } on Lettuce ucumber re omato felly . . . . - 
vA Toasted Scone i ae iene a ee ee point. Mix Eagle Brand Sweetened freezing tray into chilled bowl. Beat 
9 Coffe. Jelly a e Peache me Cream | ‘ Butter Tart Condensed Milk and water. Add until smooth but not melted. Replace 
: ea ocod | ollee ca . . - . e * 
_ eee strawberries, sweetened with sugar. in freezing unit. Before mixture 1s 
WED Tomato Juice oe 3 — Dres ae Steak Chill. Add cream. Mix well. Freeze completely frozen, beat again until 
_ ttuce edge | sake *olato« . . é mes . . . c 
Grilled B Cereal mae Cinta Cees tees 4 “eae hy em rapidly in freezing unit of refrigera- smooth. Finish freezing. Serves 5, 
12 toes sriliec saCO! or — 
yk -_ ; Coffee 7 ‘ Te : | , Spice Cake Apple Compote Crean 
* id ea Cocoa Collies lea 
) % THU Cold Meat JE 4 
Orange ce leftover flank steak Liver Loat Gravy LS TH 5 EE F 
| range Jui | tover flank stea | Lom a Et. S) HERES THE SECRET O 
pA ; Biscuit Svrup | Pomatoe |} Steamed Vegetable Marroy é < - 
2 Cotter Tea | Rice and Raisin Pudding | Fresh Fruit Cup o ‘ SC; SPEEDY EXTRA -SMOOTH 
: | Tea Cocoa leed Tea with Lemon ; ee ‘ 
| ee | 
— | | . ; ' | lomato Jurce a Fi S NGS 0 ES 
| FRI Apple Juice P — ~ as Cu ae eee i Pan broiled Fresh Herring } 4% N RO TI ¢ CAN / Ss 
| ' Cereal | Olato al Acumber Salat Potato Cake K 
| % . : s 
| , Toast Marmalade . Rye Bread : Coleslaw : P. F, GC. / 
¢ oftee lea | § — or ; “€ Pudd Plum Whip C ook mh = VE /LLIN J; 
| = , Cotte lea AN 
a Ar Bea Ae SS 
| SAT Blended Fruit Juice scrambled Eggs with | cy \ i: . of Wiens 3 — , 
Doma tox ‘ . . ‘ oe 
Cereal | lashed Potatoe j 
op cp Toast pi Conserve Brown Toast Boiled ¢ bbag YY 
a Cotte. fea lee . tled B Cake Baked Peay 
‘4 xOT Tied severaye ( [ 1 | 
“4 88, % Chicken Pie v ti Potat 
SU! Halt Grapetruit Salmon Salad fonsine ’ * c 
— Carat Hot Finger Roll Baked Tomato 1t’s Eagle Brand, the original Sweetened Cons 
4 ’ 
| Pas Pancake we Butt mene Fort ; creen een densed Milk, made to meet Borden’s high 
Coftes ‘ sutterscotch Ta resh Fruit Platter 
| , ‘ Fruit Punch or leed Milk Drink Coftec , ; lea standards of quality! A creamy -smooth blend 
M cartante Chicken A la Kine of sweet, whole milk and sugar. Best helper 
1 ION « ove } aver ch Lear teak and Kidney Pu 
tewed Prune leftover chicken ‘ k } j 
| é Cereal | French Fried Potatoc Potatoes Cooked in Jacket j 2 oe —_ 
| : a a Toast jam Mixed Green Acorn Squa n | 
| ‘ Coftes Tea Sliced Orange Doughnuts } Cott Apple Betty Tea | Get the Book of Magic Recipes. FREE: 
ce . &: Cocoa ollee ‘ a . 
| — - : 2 MM i< | Send i post card with Tialhie and ad {ress to 
ma in ixec still . . 
TUE Orange Juice | Poasted Bacon and Eg; | Creamed Potatu The Borden Company, Limuited., Grocery 
is | 7 Cereal | Sandwich Swiss Chard | Products Div., Spadina Cre scent, Toronto, 
2 Toast Marmalade Raw Relishe Tossed Salad 
| a Cotte Tea Lemon Sp e Puddings Peach Upside - down Cake Ontario. 
ip y= Tea Cocoa Coflee Tea 
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Sate for hands, too! No scratchy grit | 


Why scratch a shiny finish—or roughen 
2 RP 


-with gritty cleansers? Bon Ami 


contains no harmful grit or caustics. It's fine and 


your hands 


white. Yet so fast. It banishes even stubborn 
grime without hard scrubbing. And it polishes 
as it cleans! Gives a new-looking luster to sinks 
and bathtubs by getting them thoroughly 
clean. Discover for yourself how much bettep 
Bon Ami really is for all your household cleans 


ing. Try this fast, safe cleanser today. 


Two convenient forms: Bon Ami Powder in the sifters 
top can, and the handy, economical Bon Ami Cake. 


Bon Ami_~ 





From tne StU 


What 
you 
ed 


by Jane 
Monteith 
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GREAT CARE is necessary when can- 
ning nonacid vegetables—which means 
all vegetables except tomatoes. The 
process is not a diflicult one, but each 
step must be followed accurately and 
patiently. 

It is particularly important that the 
tools you use are in good working orde1 
and of the proper type. It is never wise 
to take chances with methods or equip- 
ment when canning vegetables. 

Tools for preparation——include a 
wire basket for washing vegetables; a 
covered kettle for precooking them; 
sharp knives for peeling; a wooden 
chopping board; a vegetable brush; 
measuring cups and spoons, 

Pint sealers only are recommended 
for canning vegetables because they 
allow enough heat to reach the centre of 
each jar to process the food completely. 
The sealers may be of the screw-top o1 
vacuum-seal types and should be free of 
cracks and nicks. 

Test lids and jars to be sure they 
match for a perfect seal. Replace any 
defective ones. 

Buy new rubber rings each year for all 
your sealers. They come in two sizes 
that are designed to fit the different 
types of jars; be sure you get the right 
kind, 

Tin cans may also be used for can- 
ning vegetables. These cans have spt cial 
linings for use with different foods. Buy 
“R” or “Standard” enamel cans for 
beets, pumpkin, squash and sauerkraut: 
““C-enamel” cans for corn, carrots and 
green lima beans; and “plain” cans for 
string beans, asparagus, peas and greens 
such as spinach and chard. 

You'll need can covers with the same 
kind of lining as the cans. Match covers 
with cans before you start to work. 

Check lids and cans for defects the 
day before you plan to process. They 
should not be badly bent, dented o1 
rusty. The gaskets on the lids must not 
be scratched or torn, 

The 20-0z. size cans hold the same 
amount as pint sealers and are best 
for vegetables. 


(‘anni 





A sealing machine is necessary when 
using tin cans. It should be well made, 
durable, easy to operate and guaranteed 
to seal satisfactorily. 

Test your sealing machine before 
using it; put a little cold water in a can, 
seal it and then immerse the partly filled 
can (sealed end up) in very hot water. 
If no bubbles of air come up from the can 
the machine is sealing properly. 

A pressure canner is the only pro- 
cessor recommended for vegetables. 
High temperatures, achieved only with 
pressure, are necessary when processing 
nonacid foods to ensure the destruction 
of all undesirable bacteria. 

Because a pressure canner Is a com- 
paratively expensive piece of equip- 
ment, it is often used by groups of 
neighbors who have shared the cost of 
buying it. A pressure canner will soon 
pay for itself, however, if you use it to 
can vegetables from your garden. 

Always clean the pet-cock and safety 
valve by drawing a string through them 
at the beginning of the canning season— 
whether your pressure canner is new or 
old. Repeat frequently. 

Follow the manufacturer’s directions 
for special care and cleaning of your 
canner. The booklet that comes with 
the canner will give all the necessary 
Instructions. 

Check the dial gauge at the beginning of 
each season and also during the season if 
you use it frequently. It is extremely 
important that the proper degre« of 
heat is reached inside the canner every 
time you use it. Since the temperature 
is controlled by the pressure, an accu: ate 
gauge is your only way of knowing ‘iat 
you have achieved the temperature | 0U 
need, 


. ea thin 
Before you begin your veget >! 
canning program, take your gaup 0 


your dealer for checking (or send it ck 
to the factory). 


Oddments you'll find handy 4 
minute minder for checking proces 8 
times; Oven mitts; a jar or can lit a 
wide-mouthed funnel; a long-ha: d 


ladle; labels. 
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THE SECRET of better tasting and 
looking home-canned vegetables is two- 
fold. First choose tender freshly picked 
vegetables, then quickly process them in 
the pressure canner. “*Two hours from 


garden to can” is a good rule. 


To Prepare Vegetables — Wash 
small lots thoroughly in running water, 
then peel, stem and cut as desired. Sort 
Precook 
in boiling water and use cooking water 
to fill containers. Add \% teaspoon salt 
to each pint container when filled. See 
accompanying chart. 


as to size before precooking. 


To Fill Containers — Loosely pack 
hot precooked vegetables in clean cans or 
clean hot sealers. Add hot cooking 
liquid. Run knife around inside of con- 
tainer to remove air bubbles. Add % 
teaspoon salt to each pint container, 

Head Space—Allow '%-inch head 
Space at top of each glass container for 
all vegetables except peas and corn, 





How to 
Do It 


by 
Sacqueline Roy 


which require 1 inch. Just cover vege- 
tables with hot cooking liquid. Allow 
44-inch head space at top of each tin can 
for all vegetables except peas and corn, 
which require 4% inch. Fill can with hot 


cooking liquid. 


To Seal—Completely seal vacuum- 
top jars, partially seal screw-top jars, 
Tin cans must be “exhausted” of air 
before sealing. To do this, place open, 
filled cans in a large kettle with boiling 
water about 2 inches below can tops. 
Cover kettle, bring water back to boiling 
and boil 10 minutes. Then remove cans, 
one at a time, and seal on machine 
immediately. 


Process in pressure canner, following 
manufacturer’s instructions for your 


own canner, 


NOTE: Be sure to boil all home- 
canned vegetables for at least 10 minutes 
before tasting. 


Guide and Table (Pressure Cooker at 10 Ib.) 


Directions 


Asparagus 


inches boiling water. 


Beans—green 


and yellow | 5 mins. Pack hot. 


Corn—cream 


style scrape cobs. 


Corn—kernel 


Mushrooms 


water). Pack hot. 


Peas—green 





Mins. | Mins. 
Pts. ¢*2Can 


Wash, tie in bundles; precook 3 mins. in 3 


Pack hot. 30 


Wash, trim ends, cut or leave whole. Precook 


Husk, remove silk, wash; cut corn from cob, 
Add 1 pint boiling water to 
each quart corn. Bring to boil. 

Husk, remove silk, wash. Cut corn from cob. 
Add 1 pint boiling water to each quart corn. 
Bring to boil. Pack all corn hot. 

Wash, peel, slice. Precook 3 mins, (1 table- 
spoon vinegar, | teaspoon salt to each quart 


Cover peas with boiling water; bring to boil. 
Pack hot. 
Peppers—green | Wash, remove seeds. Precook 5 mins. in 
boiling water. Remove skin, flatten; pack hot. 











... A Barrett* Built-Up Roof 


It's modern design! Flat-roofed homes feature sundecks and 
recreation areas right upstairs. For this dwelling, Barrett 
offers the built-up roof of felt and pitch with a special 
wearing surface. It’s a roof built on the principles of the 
famous Barrett Specification* Roof for industrial buildings. 


‘Mum's up on the roof, Mrs. Brown. We've got a sun- 
deck up there, and a place for games, too. Dad says we 
can't hurt that BARRETT built-up roof. He says it’s tough, 
like the BARRETT roof on the building where he works. 
And that roof has already lasted over twenty years.”’ 


**Well, Jimmy, that sounds like a dependable roof, all 
right. We have a BARRETT roof, too, you know— 
BARRETT Asphalt Shingles. Like your roof, they'll last and 
last and they never get dull and drab-looking. | guess 
you can't beat a BARRETT roof!”’ 


True enough, Mrs. Brown. If you want to be right on top, pick Barrett. 
For flat or steep roofs, in any kind of weather, Barrett is your best 


bet for dependable service. 


THE BARRETT COMPANY, LIMITED 


Montreal * Toronto + Winnipeg + Vancouver 


The extensive Barrett line of building materi- 
als includes Asphalt Shingles, Roll Roofings 
and Sheathings, Built-Up “SPECIFICATION” 
Roofs, Protective Products, Rock Wool Build- 
ing Insulation, etc. 


* 





*Reg’d. Trade Mark 
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* | The ‘attle Rebel a = 
j Margaret 
| Continued fron page 5 Bu R 
} , expert ( 
yner's boy awkWardly presented he ‘e ' - 
| with tlowers Instantly he plucked a CHES - 
rose from the bouquet and gave it to deput e 
him. “The royal wav!’ murmi a at rene : 
o a -~ onlooker. And the impulsive gesture eff Ca E 
Uy) i was characteristic. Then 2 
|. Princess Margaret is quicksilver to entire roy e) 
Elizabeth’s shining steel, mercury to he ind Princess M e\ 
sister's some what militant mos ids, Asa lel ph 1 
baby she once woke up a dull luncheor dents b ; Buck 4 4 - - 
(with Tampax) party by crawling under the table and — Lamely, Court off ) 
tickling the guests’ feet. Asa teen-ager unlike her sist , Prin \I Co 
| one has known her to be playing ¢ hopin decided sne aid t : . M $ 
C she is easily the roval family’s best truth, it see y 1S toe — | ld ad % 
pianist ind break abruptly into boogt once jumped thre ( VIC } 
WOOEIC. She has si ired many rt POSCUC a ¢ ~ HOCK ES Py : | 
Princess Elizabeth’s lessons tn statecraft liecked conditior ' the | ’ | 
under the regis of the Provost of Eton, certainty t mpr is not | t @ new Wi 
but she also insisted in taking lessons tn i wide sect ol the p 
tap - dancing and gained her w ty. | bite Be smart—use Sani-Flush. House- 
There have to be some things | can do IS SHI oxi ; . eee F keeping friends and relatives judge 
better than Beth,” she asserted. quickly excited, easily depressed, | a new bride's cleverness by the speed 
varents foresa e dang TNE with which she gets around to using 
PHIS IRREPRESSIBLE. undeterred her personality and have p 7 Sani Flush. There’s no scrubbing. 
individuality of hers has warded off any couraged divergences. As a child she Sani Flush cleans toilet bowls the 
danger of the “‘« arbon-copy ister” ld sometime k d net quick, easy, sanitary way. Disin | 
idea. She was only 15, for instance, he badly wanted to do eve t meant fects. Stains and film go “ Odorless 
a when she dashed headlong into her first pun hment, and alterward gh wit! freshness remains. 
Why sit on the beach and cnvy other | formal public appearance, Princess satisfaction, “Oh, but it was worth it! Safe in all toilet systems. Good in 
women who are luckier than you about elizabeth was ordered to rest following a Recently, wher Thi Majestic it hard or soft water. At all grocers’, 
their ‘‘days'’? Try the Tampax method | riding mishap and this meant canceling a tended the opera and sat in the rova Two handy sizes. Made in Canada. 
of monthly sanitary protection and then | review of 1,000) members of a Scottish box, Princess Margaret elected to have Distributed by Harold 
you can swim any day of the month | Youth organization, “We can't dis- a seat of her own “downst Pies cn 


: Toronto, Ont. 
without anyone's being the wiser . 


The secret of Tampax is simple—it is | 
worn internally! Hence there is nothing Sani-Flush 


e. ’ 
that can possibly ‘‘show through” a Raves lor dour Table 
i cy GET 


snug swim suit, whether wet or dry. ; 
Tampax is the scientific answ I “oe 
ampax 1s the scientific answer to the TODAY 
feminine monthly hygienic problem. 
Invented by a doctor, it has only 1/15 | 
the bulk of older kinds. It is made of 


AN AF TENS LIS IO A RAR ELIT LYRE 2 RRMA AO RR AIM SE RE NS A 








~ 


cane * piFune o, 4 

= Guaranteed by ® : 
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pure surgical cotton compressed within 


dainty applicators (for easy insertion). 


No belts or pins are required—and no 
sanitary deodorant, for Tampax causes 
no odor. Quick to change; easy to dis- | 
pose of. Can be worn in tub or shower | 
bath. 

Buy Tampax at drug or notion 
counters. 3 absorbency-sizes to suit 
varying needs: Regular, Super, Junior. 
An average monthly supply will go 
into your purse. Canadian Tampax 
Corporation Limited, Brampton, | 
Ontario. 


New improved 
SKAT chases 
mosquitoes, 
biting flies, 
gnats and chiggerg 
before they bite, 








You'll have roses for your table th« stamped on handsome long-wearino 
{ccepted for Advertising ck 9 iring 
on y le t hy ‘ chit ‘ } | l 
he she foaweal of the Amenioas Medical Amsslation long year through with these attractive heavy white Irish linen—and roses, buds 
ween == ee ww www ee ee ee ee ee - liower-encrusted place mats. set in- ind leaves stand out freshly and vidly 
CANADIAN TAMPAX CORPORA . LIMITED, | lud {ely tel , nt mat \W vor $ ; 
By t ‘0 t >} Chuaces Gelcately patterned centre ma een ’ KCC Nn Sa stitch. and with them the need t 
th open rose motif with matching For a good-looking, simply exec tod ‘ getting youngsters’ cloth 
e send me plain wrapy ge of , I \ i a} 2 
Tampax. I enclose 10¢ to ¢ cost of mailing. Size | Place mats and serviettes. Design ts edging, finish with buttonhole stitch a ready. Don't torget to use 
j ! I cn, 
is checked be ‘ | hs ES 
( REGULAR ( ) suPeR ( ) suntorg | ear | (as S) WOVEN NAM 
i e : | mn all clothing and belongings. for « catic fe 
To order: No. 119C: centre mat, price 50c; place mats (1% - 8 in se 2s ona thing and belongings, for identification ~ $a 
' : - ! guar gainst losses sil . hed wi 
me serviettes 25e¢ each: colors for working setting Sy ae a [ Easily sewn on or attachec 
. heads sali ’ “ . SOE * f0Ur, WIN tlowers n rose No-So Cement. Order Early! 
id rellow (ple state preference), 50c. Address Marie Le C texan :; : 
Address or yellow (please preference), 50c. Address Marie Le Cert ; tal J 
c/o Chatelaine, | From dealers, or CASH’S 48 GRIER ST., BELLEVILLE, ONT 
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SEYE-GENE 


Relieves TIREDEYES In SECONDS! | 


Wonderful EYE-GENE! Just 
two drops in your eyes that are 
tired or irritated trom wind, 
glare, overwork, lack of sleep, 





reading, driving or movies — will 
relieve, rest, refresh, clear them Weary, trritated 
in seconds. Use it every day one A ae 
EYE-GENE 1s safe and gentle 


25¢, GOe, and $1.00 in handy 
eye-dropper bottles 

at Druggists 
everywhere 
Insist on 


EYE-GENE! 
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oval Conservatory of Husic 
of Toranto 


' 
Principal: Ettore Mazzoleni 
September 1, 1948 — June 30, 1949 
[ NSTRUCTION in all branches 
of music and allied subjects, in- 
cluding Speech Arts and Drama. 
Distinguished Faculty. 
For copy of Year Book or Syllabus, write 
The Registrar 
Royal Conservatory of Musi 
of Toronto 
135 COLLEGE ST., TORONTO 2B, 
ONTARIO 3 
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MERCOLIZED 


WAX CREAM 


Now lovelier, lighter skin beauty is within 
the reach of any woman who goes after 
it allied with Mercolized Wax Cream. 
This famous Cream contains an active 
ingredient used as long as history has 
been recorded. It loosens and dissolves 
scaly little chappings and is effective in 
helping to make skin firmer—more trans- 
lucent. In the presence of Mercolized 
Wax Cream a lovely bleaching action 
takes place on the skin surface, and the 
appearance of dingy, cloudy pigment is 
retarded. If your complexion is PASS- 
ABLE, don't be satisfied—seek to make it 
more radiant, more attractive and 
younger looking with Mercolized Wax 
Cream. Use only as directed. 


Sold at Cosmetic Counters Everywhere 
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25 SEALS 10c 


MEMBA PECTIN C° 


VANCOUVER & TORONTO 








it's much more comfortable.” At the 
Christmas staff ball, when members of 
the royal family are supposed to dance 
with the servants, the Princesses are 
usually sedately partnered by household 
officials, But last year Margaret jived 
repeatedly witha young backstairs page. 

Phe young men— Guards officers and 
personal friends who have begun to 
partner her to private dances and West 
End restaurants find her amusing on 
her own account and easy to talk to. 

Hold ne tighter, for goodness sake r’ 
she sometimes bids nervous new part 
ners on the dance tloor, and she per- 
forms no mean rumba. Not that she has 
already been given the freedom of the 
latchkey. Dhe new Lord Derby, onc ol 
the richest young men in England, took 
her “unaccompanied” to supper at the 
Savoy not long ago, but he was a notable 
exception, and | believe he had to “task 
Mother” first. Generally, the Princess 
preters to go about with a little group of 
friends youny Lord John Hope, Lord 
Montagu, handsome Wing-Commander 
Peter Townsend, Lady Mary Harvey 
and charming Lady Caroline Montagu 
Douglas-Scott are all constant. 

With three of these youngsters re- 
cently she went to see Danny Kaye 
whe n he Was appearing ttt London, and 
nothing would suit them but to go 
backstage afterward and chat with the 
clowning star. Meeting stage tolk 
brings out her powers of mimicry, and 
On a Spare afternoon she likes nothing 
better than to ring up a film studio ina 
mock elderly voice, ‘* Princess Margaret 
is coming to visit you!” Her keen sense 
ot the ridiculous is never tar away even 
on pompous occasions. During the 
South African tour the elderly wite of a 
local othcial curtsied so slowly that she 
was almost unable to rise again. Despite 
a stern glance from Elizabeth, Maryaret 


could not entire ly stitle al vivole, 


At a luncheon partly at which Mr. 
Churchill was the guest of the King, she 
unconsciously imitated Winston's man- 
ner of speakiny until he glared at het 
icross the table. “‘You must do Nh 
Attlee sometime,” he murmured on 
leaving. The Duke of Edinburgh, too, 
found her a disarmingly ready ally in 
sharing fun at the sillier side of Palace 
lite—“lite in a goldtish bowl,” as 
Margaret once described it. It was, ol 
course, Princess Margaret who acted as 
vo-between when he first) sought to 
break through the barriers of etiquette 
that) surrounded Princess | lizabeth, 
and by keeping the Queen informed of 
developments she smoothly paved the 


way for Philip’s proposal. 


In this necessarily brief portrait | 
have said too little of her sincerity and 
inward depth. She studies the human 
scene with a shrewdness beyond her 18 
vears. She is already proving hersell 
a warm-hearted patron of pictorial art, 
music and the crafts of the home, and 
letters from girls of her own age within 
the British Commonwealth have brought 


to her an awareness of her destiny, 


‘The real test for Princess Margare 
however, approaches with the coming 
royal tour to Australia. bor the first 
time she will have to play a sustained 
role without the close, guiding intluence 


of her elder sister. Sophisticated yet 


disciplined, with a lively sense of fun, 


Fs 
but blessed also with an abiding royal 


sense of cpeudiieay one does not 


doubt as the | mpire wishes her 


“Many Happy Returns’ that she will 


play her part tO Drilliant perfection, 
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Horrockses 


REG? 


the realest Mame 
in Colton 
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FOR OVER 150 YEARS 


the fame of the name Horrockses for cotton 
fabrics has spread all over the world. Fine 
quality, durability and lasting satisfaction, is 
the secret of their popularity. Sheets, Pillow 
cases, Towels, Dress Goods, Furnishings, Shirtings, 
Flannelette, Wincette, Drills, etc. 


Obtainable shortly in Canada. 









AGENTS : 

ROSS BROS., 

137 Wellington Street West 
Toronto 
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Comfort for 


TIRED 
FEET 


Rub a little ‘Vaseline’ Petroleum 
Jelly on those sore, burning feet 
and see how quickly it soothes and 
comforts the tired, aching feeling. 
: ain "oe Aid 

or bruypses, scratches an 

Con lol aaa home Boas 
a Always have it handy. 
genus Jara 15¢, 20¢ and 30¢, 


Tubes 20¢, 25¢ and 30¢ 
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7, “itere's how | manage morning to 
moonlight dress problems,” says this smart 
career girl. “I wear a little scarf caught 
with a chic gold pin at the neck of my silk 
shantung dress. And, of course, | rely on 
new, even gentler, even more effective 
Odorono Cream. Because | know it protects 
me from perspiration and offensive odors a 


ene 


full 24 hours.” 





You'll find new Odorono so safe you 
can use it right after shaving! So harmless 
to fine fabrics ... protects clothes from 
stains and rotting! So creamy-smooth too 
»» even if you leave the cap off for weeks! 
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DRESS BY W'LLIAM BASS 


2. “When date time comes, I change 
the scarf for a dashing striped silk stole, 
fasten with a glittering pin and belt. I’m 
confident of my charm all evening too— 
thanks to new Odorono Cream. Because 





the Halgene in Odorono gives more effective 


protection than any deodorant known.” 





Now, Odorono Cream brings you an im- 
proved new formula... even gentler, even 
more effective than ever before . . . all 
done up in its pretty, bright new package. 
Buy some today and see if you don’t find 
this the most completely satisfying de- 
odorant you have ever used, 


New Odereno Cream safely 
slops ponspuidlion ond oder 


a fut? 144 houns | 


When fio We Start Living? 
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Continued 


At dinner Sybil’s eyes {lic ked with 
satisfaction from Lorraine s unadorned 
frock to her own. She and Doug tried to 
talk as if they didn’t know of any 
constraint in the atmosphere. Pet 


convincingly. 
When they 


tried, too, not very 
Lorraine had no appetite. 
went out to the lounge she was on the 
point of going back to the room and 
coming down again with the despised 
corsage. She had already made a pre- 
liminary move toward it when they saw 
Mr. Bidgood walking in through the 
lobby. Pete moistened his lips net vously 
as he approached, feeling Lorraine's 
antagonism toward the chief. Sybil 
began thanking him smoothly, deriving 
great satisfaction from the impression 
that she was the favored one. The 
moment Mr. Bidgood 
inclined expectantly to Lorraine. The 
words she really ought to say, the simple 
“thank you,” stuck in her throat. 

“Oh, it came all right, Mr. Bidgood,” 
she said. “It’s safe upstairs. Somehow” 


came WwW hen 


she gestured to the summery dresses 
and flannels about them, “and on 
cotton?” she appealed, glancing down 
at her crisp eyelet embroidery. 

“What a serious-minded little wife 
you have,”’ Mr. Bidgood said to Pete, 
and Lorraine could feel him breathing 
normally again. But she knew, and Mr. 
Bidgood knew that she knew, that he 
had been defied on his own ground. 

It was more a shock than a surprise, 
then, to have Pete turn up immediately 
after lunch on Thursday. For a fleeting 
second she thought he had come to tell 
her that nothing mattered but their date 
together. His message was far from that. 
He told it with a stiff compromise be- 
tween reproach and defiance. 

“You see?” he ended. “He’s trying to 
make it up to you.” 

Lorraine felt like an icicle. 

“You mean,” she said, “that he’s 
offering a drive down to Indian Falls 
and a special dinner at the hotel that he 
would have been doing anyway, and 
with a whole crowd of us instead of just 
you and me rowing over to the island 
with a few sandwiches.” 

Pete edgily paced the room, bumping 
into furniture as he passed. 

“We can’t keep ourselves to our- 
selves,” he said impatiently. “We can’t 
shut ourselves off into a vacuum. I’m 
only 32. Why should I vegetate for 32 
more years? Besides we have to eat.” 

Lorraine faced him pleadingly. She 
said, “I’d rather eat less, Pete, and 
really live, know when the tide comes in, 
swim in the sea as nature provides it, 
and have friends around me who talk 
my own language. I’d rather have less 
than sell even my thoughts for the satis- 
faction of clothes that will wear out, and 
a car that will be out of date next year.” 

Look,” said Pete, “we haven’t time 
to discuss social theories. The point is 
that the expedition’s due to leave.” 

“Once and for all,” said Lorraine, 
whirling to face him, “I will not be 
bribed. We planned to go to the island 
this afternoon, and I’m going.” 


'T WAS then that a rap on the door 
startled them into a jagged silence. 
Grimly Pete opened it. Doug stood 
there, Sybil a pace behind him. 

“Excuse us if we seem to intrude,” he 
said. “But the Old Man’s beginning to 
smoke at the nostrils,” 


Sybil’s sharp eyes took in the of 
Pete’s jaw and the rapid rise and {.:\| of 
the st riped jersey over Lorraine’s by m, 

‘For heaven’s sake,” she said,“ A: en’t 
you even ready?” 

Lorraine clenched her fists behind her 
back, fighting for control. 

“Yes,” she said. “I’m ready.” 

“You don’t come to this kind of 
party in slacks and a jersey,” returned 
Sybil. “It just isn’t done, you know.” 

This was a return crack for last night, 
but Lorraine was past caring. 

“I’m going to my own kind of party,” 

Pete explained wearily, “It’s because 
I promised her we'd go off together 
today, and the chief thought this one 
up instead.” 

Lorraine wondered how long she 
could keep up. Then Doug threw in his 
weight. ‘Look, Lorraine, can’t you give 
in just this once? For Pete’s sake. The 
Old Man doesn’t like to have his plans 
upset. You ought to know that by now.” 

“Do you think I could miss it?” 

‘““A hard, worm-eaten rock,’ said 
Sybil, raising her eyes to the ceiling, 
“A boat full of bilge, and sandwiches 
with ants in them when she could have 
a flunky bringing her fresh lobster!” 

Their opinion of Lorraine was plainly 
written in their faces: a selfish wife 
risking her husband’s standing because 
she couldn’t have things the way she 
wanted them. 

‘It’s my own choice,” she said. “I’m 
not asking anyone else to accept it.” 

“Seems to me,” said Doug, “‘you’re 
asking Pete to accept it, or else.” 

Lorraine cast a quick, anguished look 
at Pete standing remote, inscrutable in 
the shadow by the door. 

‘‘No—no, I’m not,” she said with a 
catch of her breath. ‘Pete is free to 
decide for himself.” 

“Well, make up your mind,” Doug 
said, “or there'll be fireworks.” He 
opened the door, but drew back into the 
room instantly. “Good lord!” he 
exclaimed. “‘Here comes the Old Man 
himself.” 

“What’s the delay?” 


MR. BIDGOOD rounded the door 
briskly as he spoke. With one blink of an 
eyelid he took in the situation. Charac- 
teristically he wasted no time on those 
of whose attitude he was sure. He knew 
that the difficulty centred in Lorraine. 

“Anything I can do to help matters 
along?” he enquired. “Everybody's 
ready—and waiting.” 

His manner was bland, even kindly, 
but the cigar he held was being twirled 
impatiently between thumb and fore- 
Pete, looking drawn and blue 
about the mouth, stepped forward. 

“We're ready, sir,” he said, “if you 
don’t mind our—rather informal garb. 
My wife hasn’t—quite had—time to 

“Glad to have her in any costume sie 
chooses. Now, if you please, let there be 
no further delay.” 

Lorraine braced herself. 

“I’m sorry, Mr. Bidgood.” Her voice 
was clear and defiant. “I’m going to do 
as my husband and I had plannd. 
Whether he does or not is up to hi 

“My dear, you sound as if you '‘e 
angry with me.’’ His manner was | ‘t 
of a man determined to be patient 1° 
matter how great the provocation. * 
this world we must occasionally give ? 
things we want to do, you know.” 

In a sudden illuminating fl: 4 
Lorraine saw that he, himself, had 0° 
intention of giving up anything. 
never had. He preached renunciat 2 


linger. 
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MARGARET LOCKWOOD 


There Were No Further Lockwoods 


In The Subways. 


A Toronto newspaperman, now writing film 
reviews for an English daily, undertook to 
discover a bevy of new British film stars 
within one week in the London underground. 
The sequel and the gist of his report: There 
are no further Lockwoods, Calverts, Rocs, 


Kents or Hobsons in the subways. 


x * * 


Margaret Lockwood in Canada, as in 
Britain, is the most popular of filmdom’s 
London beauties. The sleuthing critic could 
easily have located a second Lockwood but 
he looked in the wrong spots. She is little 
Toots, to be found either at home with 
her mother or in their current picture, 


THE WHITE UNICORN. 
* * * 


The best place to discover film stars is in 
Almost all the feminine favorites 
in the J. Arthur Rank studios now have 


films. 


new pictures nearly ready. 


* * * 


After her recent Hollywood hits and her 
great success in «HE SEVENTH VEIL, 


Ann Todd will reappear in DAYBREAK 
* * * 


Phyllis Calvert is starred in BROKEN 
JOURNEY; Jean Kent in GOOD TIME 
GIRL; Joan Greenwood in SARABAND. 


ff -— 


Jean Simmons, of course, plays Ophelia to 


Laurence Olivier’s HAMLET 
2 a * 


Patricia Roc has completed ONE NIGHT 


WITH YOU, co-starred with Nino Martini 
* * * 


Hardened film salesmen have just been look- 
ing at Valerie Hobson in Technicolor and 
with Stewart Granger and in BLANCHE 
FURY which they honestly believe to be’ 


Miss Hobson at her most magnificent 


At Your Favorite Theatre Soon 


for the sake of a goal, but never prac- 
ticed it. 

The knowledge steeled her to answer, 
“I think I am angry with you.” Trying 
to breathe evenly, to speak leve lly, 
drained her reserves. “Not just because 
Pete and | haven’t had a chance to do 
one thing we had planned on when we 
came here, but because I don’t think 
anyone, no matter who he is, has the 
right to make all the decisions for people 
or order their lives for them.” 

Realization of her audacity set her 
trembling in every fibre. She could 
have been afraid, but his reply stiffened 
her again. 

“People don’t say those things to me, 
young woman.” 

He drew his chin in and compressed 
his lips until no red could be seen. 

“They were too afraid,’’ she said 
courageously. “But I’m not. And that’s 
another thing. No man has any right 
to so much power over another that he 
can shut his mouth through fear.” 

Her breath and her courage ebbed in 
the same instant. She stood alone, 
facing them all, a small defenseless 
figure. Sybil and Doug lifted eyebrows 
at each other and slipped out. A slow, 
dark red grew in Mr. Bidgood’s face, 
then died out. A mask of bored indiffer- 
ence remained. When he spoke it was in 
such smooth tones that Lorraine was 
made to feel as if she had been screaming. 

““My guests have been kept waiting 
long enough,” he said. “If you'll excuse 
me, Mrs. Shaw.” He turned to Pete, 
patting him on the shoulder. “Well, my 
boy,” he said, “come along as you are.” 

Without even waiting for the reply 
he was so sure of, he went out. The 
utter exhaustion of defeat crept into 
Lorraine’s marrow. He had simply 
brushed her out of the picture. From 
now on, as far as he was concerned, she 
could be ignored. And Pete would go. 
He had to. The going was more than 
Lorraine could bear to see. She turned 
and leaned her head against the blind. 

The edges of the slats dug into her 
forehead. She pressed harder, as if 
physical pain could counteract heart- 
ache. Then realization came. Pete was 
still in the room. He had not followed 
Mr. Bidgood. Without turning she 
spoke. 

“Pete, you must go. You mustn’t 
keep Mr. Bidgood waiting.” 

Pete said: “‘There are a couple of 
things you and | have to settle before 
we do anything else.” 

She turned, and for what seemed an 
eternity watched him cross the room. 
She could face up to Doug and Sybil. 
She could even hold out against the 
Chief. But she had no strength or inclin- 
ation left to argue with Pete. 

“‘Aren’t you going to say any:hing?” 
demanded Pete. 

The things she was longing to say 
that she loved him so much that if he 
wanted more than anything else to go 
Mr. Bidgood’s way, his private life 
should be as untroubled as she could 
make it—those things couldn’t be said 
now without tears. She could at least 
spare him that. 

“What can | say?” 

Pete pounded a fist softly against the 
footboard of the bed. 


wrung your neck,” he muttered. “What 
kept making me madder was that I knew 
all the time you were right. Then when 
they all ganged up on you’—with a 
swift reaching motion he caught her to 
him—*I couldn’t take it.” 
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Fascinating Haze! Court, who will soon be seen in the J. Arthur Rank Production 
“High Pavement’, says: ““When you are applying make-up, a large box of 
Kleenex is just the thing. 


Kleenex Tissues* Have Features 
Found in No Other Tissue’ 


Only Kleenex has the 
Serv-a-Tissue box. Assures 
cleanliness and 
nience. No waste! No mess! 
Simply pull one Kleenex 
tissue and up pops the 
next, ready for use. 
Three sizes—Chubby, Hanky and Man's 


conve- 


“SOFTER” 


Says Joan Greenwood* 




















“STRONGER” 


Says Rosamund John * 

















Kleenex is made from Cellucotton 
absorbent wadding—downy soft—5 
times more absorbent than cotton 
...kind to tender noses and the 
most delicate skins. 

ply 
tissue 


Each single 


Kleenex 


Every pull is 
double ply. giving 
you extra strength 
and extra absore 
bency. 





“WHITER” 


Says Valerie Hobson * 








Kleenex is now, processed to pure white in 
ultra-modern .@anadian mill: comes in 
patented, sealel package to assure you 
tissues that are absolutely hygienic. 


*Currently starring in J, Arthur Rank Productions 


heavier and stronger 
than ordinary tissues, 









*T.M. 
Reg. 
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COPPER TAN 
goes on dreamily 
clings for hours 
conceals freckles ... 
you become a 
luscious Sun-Goddess! 


COPPER TAN 
is made with 
a true rose base 
to keep your skin 
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“Oh, Pete, the awful things | said to 
Mr. Bidgood !”’ 

“He’s had it coming to him a long 
time. You made a beautiful job of It, 
honey.” 

To be held in his arms again like that, 
to feel his lips on her hair was almost 
too good to be true. 

“But what about the Octopus and 
everything?” she ventured at last. 
“What if—” 

“If he cuts up,” said Pete, “‘there’s 
always free-lancing again.” He bent to 
look into her face. ‘‘We could work up 
to mink the hard way, couldn’t we?” 

Lorraine smoothed the lines between 
his eyebrows with a caressing forefinger. 

“And be free,” she said, “to make 
some of our own choices. Even Sunny- 
beach, if we wanted it.” # 


What Love Should Be 


Continued from page 6 


district, slums and everything. We think 
two years is long enough for this silly 
notion of yours. Your father and I want 
If you want to do 
good, Dale, there are plenty of ways 
ise 

“*T know there are, mother, but I’m 
afraid I’m going to stay here.” 

“Because of Clark, | suppose.” 

“*] suppose so, too.” 

“Well, give him our love, dear.” 

When her mother had hung up, Dale 
stood by the phone, wishing she could 
give Clark her mother’s love. Just a card 
almost a week ago, postmarked “Green- 
ville,” saying he was away and would 
call her when he got back. 

ec 

She saw Ted standing in the doorway. 
“I’ve spoken to Miss Drake,” he said. 
“I’ve shaken out the old wallet and I’ve 
discovered we’re going out.” 


you to come home. 


She looked at him and saw the blue 
eyes, the thick blond hair. He went to 
law school during the day and at night, 
when he wasn’t doing something for the 
settlement house he should be studying, 
She wished quite irrelevantly that she 
could close her eyes and open them to 
find Clark there instead. 

“Thank you, Ted, but 

His finger moved along an edge of 
the desk, his eyes following it. ‘Did 
you get the call you’ve been waiting 
for?” he asked. ‘‘Not that it’s any of my 
business.” 

Was that how obvious she was? Did 
they all know that she lived for a 
telephone call? 


”” 


For a man who. 
“Of course I’m going with you,” she 
said. ““Give me 10 minutes.” The dress 
her mother had sent her, the one she’d 
been saving to wear with Clark . . 

When they stepped from the cab 
and that had been a rank extravaganc« 
but still a part of the recklessness which 
possessed them—they entered a hotel 
and were whisked in an elevator to the 
roof. There, from a table under the 
awnings, they looked out on the dancers 

“This,” Dale said, “is life as I once 
knew it.” 

““Let’s dance,” Ted suggested. 

With his arm around her, Dale had to 
remember that this wasn’t Clark. This 
was Ted who had shaken out the wallet. 
“Hasn’t there ever been a girl,” she 
asked him, “who was the light of your 
life, Ted?” 

He nodded and grinned at her. “Her 
name was Suzie and she was seven vears 
old. She had a dog named Saturday who 











or for luncheon, Paris Paté sand- 
wiches hit the spot. Deliciously 
flavoured, nourishing, and inex- 


pensive, it’s a 

















treat for the me 
kiddies, and a > 
butter-stretcher , 
—try it today. E, 
We Offera 
FREE TEST 3 
of Your Ability = 


If you feel the urge to become a writer— 
and wart to know your chances of 
Success — here is your opportunity. The Shaw 
Course in Story Writing offers, not only cultural de- 
velopment that alone is worth the price of the Course, 
but Shaw training and guidance have enabled hundreds 
of Students to earn good incomes from their stories and 
SHAW SCHOOLS ARE ENTIRELY CANADIAN 
Write today for the Shaw ‘Creative Test Ezamina- 


tion.’ [tis quite free. SHAW SCHOOLS,Dept. 8-72 | 
es 1130 BAY ST., TORONTO Ee: 





Science has discovered an excellent 
new treatment for ivy, oak and sumac 
poisoning. It’s gentle and safe, dries up 
the blistersin a surprisingly short time, s 
often within 24 hours. At druggists, 59¢ 3 
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had sandy hair and six toes on each 
paw and...” He faltered. 

Dale laughed. “Go on.” Then she 
looked up and saw that he was nodding 
to someone behind her. 

‘‘As | was remarking,” he went on, “I 
don’t think so much of this place, do 
you? Shall we skip it and try somewhere 
else?” 

“T think it’s a lovely place!” And 
then she realized. “You saw Suzie!’’ 

“Yup, I saw Suzie.” 

Someone brushed by. Someone said, 
“| beg your pardon...” She looked 
up because of the familiar voice and 
saw that the someone was Clark and 
that he was with a girl—a lovely 
i nn 

“Clark,” Dale said. 

“Dale...” There was surprise in 
that nice voice of his, but pleasure, too. 
“T thought you were home, sound 
asleep. I want you to meet Betsy Lloyd. 
I saw Ted, but I didn’t know you were 
with him. How about the next dance? 
Ted . . . Betsy.” 

They shook hands; they said nice 
things to each other and in less than 
a single breath Dale knew just what the 
girl was like—private schools, summer 
camps, sailboats, open cars, grey eyes, 
a sheen to the golden hair, a catch in the 
throat to the unwary. She felt Ted’s 
hand beneath her elbow, steering her 
away from the dance floor. 

“We're here,” Clark said, stopping 
by a table. He looked down at Dale 
smiling as only he could, wrinkles at 
the corners of his eyes, the slow grin 
which transformed his face. ‘Hello 

. ” he said. “Hello, Dale.” 

She couldn’t look at him; she couldn’t 
smile in return. She hated him for 
hurting her .. . for letting her believe... 
She looked instead at Betsy and knew 
in that instant her measure was being 
taken by this new girl. Their eyes met 
and the girl smiled. “I’ve been trying to 
place you,” she said. “Somehow you 
look familiar.” 

“She isn’t,” Clark laughed. “She 
comes from the coast and you've never 
been west of Montreal, have you Betsy?” 

“Well, see you later,” Ted said. 
“We're right over here.”” They went 
back to their own table. A_ waiter 
brought food and Ted talked. 

Dale looked down at the steak covered 
with mushrooms. She crumbled a roll 
and watched Ted’s face, without seeing 
him. She tried desperately to assemble 
her thoughts. She didn’t hate Clark— 
she loved him. She had ever since she 
was 18. He’d always known what he 
wanted—to be a doctor and she'd 
known what she wanted—Clark, 

“By the way,” Ted said, “I didn’t 
know old sawbones came from your part 
of the country.” 

“He doesn’t. He came to visit us one 
summer when he and my brother Lee 
were in college together.” She looked 
over at the table where Clark and the 
girl were sitting. ‘‘She’s very attractive, 
isn’t she, Ted?” 

He laughed. “Soft, pampered. I’ve 
seen her around before,” He looked at 
her plate. “Steak! Eat!” 

She picked up her fork. Soft and 
pampered! That’s what she’d been, too, 
in the pre-Clark era. Evenings in long 
dresses, mornings in bed, knowing every- 
one, going everywhere . . . Hello, Dale, 
Clark had said, as if it were the most 
natural thing in the world for him to 
appear with a strange and lovely girl. 

“Why is it,” Ted asked, “that the 


soft and pampered ones always seem 
so attractive to the casual eye?” 

She knew Ted wanted her to laugh— 
so she did. She cut her steak. “I was 
pampered once. Clark told me I was a 
softie.” 

“If you’re a softie . . . 

“Not now.” She shook her head and 
looked down at her unpolished nails, and 
heard the music beginning again. 

“They’re coming,” Ted said. “You 
want to dance this with Clark, don’t 
you?” 

She nodded and got up. Clark held her 
hand leading her between the tables and 
then his arm was around her and she 
smelled the tweedy antiseptic fragrance 
of him. Nothing else mattered—not 
Betsy, nor spring, nor waiting, 

“Been busy, darling?” she asked. 
What an understatement! 

He nodded, his chin against her hair. 


WEEK AFTER week for two years she 
had lived with the unwashed hands, the 
safety-pinned clothes of the tenements, 
the boiled potatoes and red flannel hash 
of a settlement house to prove—what? 
To be near him, if she told the truth. 

She felt a finger beneath her chin and 
knew Clark was looking down at her. 
“You can ask about Betsy,” he said. 
“You can ask how come I’m out with 
another girl.” 

She looked back into his face and knew 
from his quietness that he was really 
seeing her—the face with the brown eyes, 
the smooth hair with the velvet band 
around it, seeing her, the girl who loved 
him. For years she’d known his integrity. 
She loved him. She always would. No 
matter what the explanation was. And 
love didn’t have to ask questions. Love 
didn’t probe, didn’t doubt, didn’t have 
to prove itself over and over. That is 
what he had told her. 

She smiled at him. “‘ No questions.” 

“‘Good girl.” 

She saw Ted and Betsy dancing near 
them. “Is she nice, Clark?” she asked. 
“Give you rumblings in the cardiac 
region?” That, of course, was what she 
really wanted to know. 

“Only scientifically.” 

Why, of course! “‘A patient?” 

“Uh-huh.” 

“She doesn’t look as if she needed a 
doctor.” 

“I’m glad of that,” Clark said. 

“Ted told me he’s seen her around.” 

‘Could be. She’s a party girl.” 

‘But you don’t like party girls.” 

He leaned back then so he could see 
into her face. “‘Hello, Dale,” he said. 
“Tell me about your children.” 

She didn’t want to tell him about her 
children. She had something else on her 
mind. “I was a party girl once. Re- 
member? And you uprooted me. You 
told me about the people on the wrong 
side of the tracks. You made me want to 
do something for them .. .” 

“And now you're doing it.” 

“I could go back to being a party girl 
and think it was heavenly.” 

He shook his head and laughed at her. 
“You couldn’t.” 

“At the drop of a hat,” she said, not 
smiling. He wasn’t*handsome, she 
thought. Take his face apart and he 
didn’t have a single perfect feature, but 
it was something ... She’d thought 
she was much bigger than she really 
was, but now she knew. She should have 
asked the questions. She was human and 
weak, with a flaw in her heart. 

# Continued on page 49 
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How safe will you make 
Baby’s life? 


, = 
Baty $6 chances of arriving 
without mishap are better than ever 
this bumper year for babies...thanks 
to advances in medical science. 

But real risks lie ahead. 

Throughout the first two critical 
years of life the threat of germ- 
infection stalks your baby relent- 


lessly. And you, more than anyone 
else, must fight Baby’s never-ending 
battle against the germs. 


You will make Baby’s first years 
safer with “Lysol” brand disinfectant 
—the powerful, concentrated germ- 
killer used by more mothers than any 
other brand. 


EASY-TO-USE “Lysol” is economical 
—always dilute with water. Handy 
table gives proper solutions for uses 
before and after blessed event. 


FOR DISINFECTING in- 
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HELP KEEP the nursery ‘“‘hos- 
pital-safe”’ by adding “‘Lysol” to 
the cleaning water—every time! 


FOR LAUNDERING 
linens for Mother's and 
Baby's bed. 


AS BABY GROWS, help keep 
floors, kitchen and bathroom rash.” 
safe with germ-killing “Lysol.” 


struments and medical 
equipment, and for rinsing 
hands of doctor, nurse, 
and other attendants. 


FOR HOUSEHOLD clean- 
ing before and after 
Baby arrives. 


FOR FINAL diaper rinse 
to help prevent “diaper 


1% tablespoons of 
“Lysol” in 2 quarts 
of water. 


5 tablespoons of 
> “Lysol” to each 10 
gallons of water. 


2 “2 tablespoons of 
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gallon of water. 


2 teaspoons of 
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it’s safe. For over 50 years “Lysol” has had the acceptance of the medical profes- 
sion... and of mothers and housewives, too. It's the standard antiseptic in modern 
hospitals throughout the world. Its continued leadership is based upon the confidence 
of the most prominent doctors. No other general anti- 
septic and disinfectant enjoys such absolute trust or is so 


widely recommended. 
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Q. How do blood tests help 
guard your health? 


These tests help to reveal the condition of vour 
blood so that your physician can detect “hidden” 
diseases that are often difficult to diagnose in their 
early Many doctors use blood tests as a 
regular part of periodic physical examinations. 
So, if your doctor suggests a blood test, don't 
worry. He is using, for your benefit, one of the 
valuable procedures of medica! science. 


stages. 





does a blood count 
tell your doctor? 
count. The 


A Checking the number, 
* of vour blood cells is 
xf hemogiobin 


in them is one of the indices which help reveal 
your general physical condition. A count of white 
cells may be of value in diagnosing certain diseases. 
It is sometimes combined with the sedimentation 
test, which establishes the time taken by blood 


cells to settle. 





Q. What will chemical analysis 
of the blood show? 


Your blood is composed 
sugar, fat, and proteins. Chemical analysis of the 
blood is used to determine whether or not these 
and other components are present in norma! 
amounts. This is important in aiding the diagnosis 
of certain diseases. For example, excessive sugar, 
salts or waste products in the blood indicate con- 


chiefiy of water, salt 





ditions requiring medical treatment. 


The Canadian Red Cross has prepared a helpful booklet on the blood and its 
relationship to good health, entitled ““The Story of Blood.” Through the 
courtesy of the Red Cross, the Metropolitan is able to send you a fre< r n 
request. Please write to Booklet Dept. §3-L, Canadian Head Office, Ottawa 
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Buving a House 


SNYONE PLANNING to buy a new 
ase financed under the National 


Housing Act will find it worth while 
to check whether or not it is built 
nder the Dominion Government’s “‘in- 
tegrated housing” plan. Because if it is, 
tll sell for nearly 20% less than a 
similar house built with a regular 
Nationa! Housing Act loan. 

This is becaus t! e Government con- 


trols the seiling price. The “integrated” 
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Second, he comes in on the savings that 
result from large-scale construction. 

To encourage builders to use the 
‘j plan, the Government 
recommends priorities on essential build- 
ing materials, and forgoes its usual 
“hold-back” of the last advance of 
mortgage funds made to the builder. 
It also agrees to buy any house that is 
unsold at the end of a set time. At 
present some 350 builders are erecting— 
or have about 10,000 houses 
all across the country under the plan. 

Veterans are preferred buyers, but in 
cases nonveterans are eligible. 
The buyer deals only with the builder 
and the lending company through which 
obtained his NHA 
loan. The buyer simply pays the down 
t required by the builder, and 
» the approval of the lending 
takes over the mortgage. It’s 
in monthly installments, like 
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Get a WARM 
MORNING Coal 
Heater and have 
plenty of clean, 
steady, healthful 
heat when and 
where you want it. 
Start a fire but once 
a year. Save on fuel 
bills. Wake up in a 
WARM home every 
MORNING. 


COAL HEATER 
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with Automatic 
Draft Regulator. 
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of coal. 
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What Love Should Be 


Continued from page 47 


“T’ve been wondering,” he said, “if 
perhaps your place wouldn’t be good for 
Betsy. It might take her mind off 
herself.” 

“She shouldn’t have her mind on 
herself.” 

“I drove to Greenville to bring 
Betsy home,” Clark said. 

“Don’t tell me. I didn’t ask.” 

“You didn’t ask. I’m telling you. 
She’s pulling through something and she 
needs help. Perhaps you remember it 
was her father who taught me surgery. 
I’d crawl on my hands and knees for 
him if he asked me to.” 

“Tonight was the first night of spring 
and I wanted something wonderful to 
happen . . . I wanted you to call me. 
I wanted to see . . . you.” 

eee 808... 

“IT didn’t want Ted. 
Clark.” 

““We don’t always get what we want,” 
he said. 

He was looking at her, but he wasn’t 
seeing the girl who loved him now. There 
was hardness in his face. The music 
stopped and they stood apart. “Don’t 
let’s quarrel,”” Dale said quietly. 

She saw the effort it took, but he 
smiled at her. ‘“‘For seven days I’ve 
fought with Betsy. I’ve walked with 
her, talked to her, read, stayed up until 
dawn with her and when she was asleep, 
I tried to think up new ways to help her 
fight. I’m going to stick with it until she 
finds herself.” 

Maybe, Dale told herself, that’s what 
he did for me. It could be that I’m the 
only one in the world who thinks I’m 
Clark’s girl. Maybe I’m just the 
forerunner of Betsy, another girl he 
helped to find herself... 

“Will you talk to Miss Davis?” he 
was asking. “‘ Will you see if she can use 
Betsy?” 

“We love volunteers,” Dale replied. 


I wanted— 


THEY MET Ted and Betsy at the edge 
of the dance floor. ‘‘Hi, Bets,” Clark 
said, and Dale saw the adoration in the 
girl’s eyes. “Tomorrow I’m getting 
you a job.” 

“Shall I like it?” 

** Ask Dale.” 

“You'll love it,” Dale said steadily. 

Clark laughed. “‘We’re running along 
now. My patient needs sleep, but we'll 
see you tomorrow. Good night, Ted 
a 

Clark and Betsy were gone and shortly 
after Dale left with Ted. Sitting in the 
taxi beside him she listened to Ted 
telling her something about Betsy. Those 
deep grey eyes were attractive. Had she 
noticed how bright they were? He’d re- 
marked about it and she’d told him they 
were always that way—even after she’d 
been drinking for three dayg—probably 
a patient of Clark’s, Ted said, no one to 
get excited about. 

Dale listened for awhile and then let 
her mind go relentlessly back to the 
beginning, to that first summer when 
she’d followed Clark around like a 
shadow, when she’d shown him in 
naive ignorance that he was someone 
new and wonderful who had happened 
to her. Driving Lee and him to the 
country club, going around the course 
with them, adoring, listening to every 
word they said, being, she realized now, 
a consummate nuisance to them both; 
forsaking the people her own age, 
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remembering what she had said to 
Clark that last night: 

“When I fall in love,” she’d said, 
‘it’s going to be with someone just like 
you, Clark.” 

He’d laughed at her. And Lee had 
called her a silly adolescent. She’d 
laughed back because she’d wanted to 
agree with them about everything. The 
next May she’d graduated from school 
and in June had her debut. Lee and 
Clark were there for it, college behind 
them, Lee going into the Navy and 
Clark to medical school. It was the last 
time the three of them were together. 
She’d learned a little finesse by that 
time. She had all the dates a debutante 
has, she came in dewy-eyed at three or 
four in the morning; she’d filled the 
with her friends; she’d dashed 
from one excitement to the next. She 
was being a woman-of-the-world, desired 
and desirable. And one night Clark had 


house 


kissed her and her worldliness had 
crumbled. 
“Do you love me, Clark?’’ she'd 


asked him, 

“1 don’t know why I should,” he’d 
replied. ““You’d make a rotten doctor’s 
wife. You’re possessive and distracting 
and too expensive. You’re a softie.” 

From then on she’d tried to convince 
him. She blushed with shame, thinking 
of it now—the week ends she’d manoeuv- 
red to see him, the endless, fascinating 
talks, the love she’d built up; the battles 
with her family to take courses, the 
burning idealism she’d seen as her goal. 
But she’d been fooling herself. Clark 
had always been the goal. The final 
arrangement when her courses were 
finished, her mother’s coming to estab- 
lish her in the settlement house room 
with the washbasin tn the corner, the 
pine bureau, the painted floor. 

“T can’t believe it,” her mother had 
said and kept her , dainty, feminine 
presence at a distance from the children 
who swarmed in the playrooms. “You 
can’t stay here, darling.” 

But she’d stayed. Clark was finishing 
medical school that first year and she’d 
seen him almost every day. She’d loved 
the settlement house and Miss Davis. 
When Clark’s internship began, he’d 
explained that he’d call her when he 
could; that he was going to be busy and 
she was to be good. At first they'd 
managed to be together twice a week, 
gradually only once a week, and as the 
months went on, their time together had 
dwindled to mere snatches. She hadn’t 
seen it clearly until this very moment 
and she wondered at her great blindness. 

“And so,” Ted was saying, “you 
can see what it meant to her when Clark 
took her under his wing . . .” 

“Ted,” Dale said, “if Betsy Lloyd 
comes down to the settlement house, will 
you help her, will you tell her about the 
children—especially about Joseph?” 

“Well, sure, but - 

“I’m going home for awhile.” 

She saw the sudden startled look on 
his face and then the smile. “Do you 
“You haven’t had a 
vacation since you came.” 

“I’m going to sleep late mornings and 
have my breakfast on a tray in bed; 
I’m going to take the car and drive and 
I’m going to the lake and lie in 
the sun for hours, watching the summer 
come and not give a darn... .”’ Sudden- 
ly she was crying. 

“Don’t .. .” Ted said. 

She dabbed at her eyes. ‘‘ Forgive me.” 

“You'll be all right tomorrow,” he 


Lor “_— he said, 


drive, 
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“It’s spring. It g. 5 
everyone.” 

Dale could recall 
vibrant voice Of Betsy I loyd, the ent 
vlamourous reality of her, smell 
heavenly perfume. Once she had by 
‘ust like that and that’s how she vy 
going to be again. She was going hor 
and if Clark wanted her, he could co: 
for her. And if he didn’t... S 
couldn’t think about what would h: 
pen if he didn’t... 

The full moon shed its light over thy 
settlement house when they got out 
the cab, silhouetting its solidity, erasir 
all the shabbiness in its soft brilliance: 
Dale looked up and remembered all th. 
times she’d been happy there. 

They ambled up the steps and through 
the big scarred door. They said good 
night. Dale started up the stairs and 
then turned and looked back. “Thank 
you, Ted,” she said, “for being just as 
you are.” She leaned over and kissed 
him swiftly and went up to her room, 


easily the 


quickly. 

As she reached her door, she saw a 
form scuttling ahead of her toward the 
third-floor stairway. ‘Dominic,’ she 
called, because she knew that lean lank- 
ness could be no one else. 

The figure turned. 

‘Are you all right?”’ she asked. 

“Yeah, I’m all right.” 

She walked toward him. “Why aren’t 
you in bed?” 

He stood, head up, waiting until she 
reached him and then he spoke. “Ted 
took you out. | saw you gettin’ ina taxi 
together.” 

“Yes, you probably did.” 

“Well, somethin’s gotn’ on around 
I know who your regular fella ts 
He shifted his weight 
“its 


here. 
and it’s not him.” 
and put his hands behind him. 
Doctor Clark.” 

This was the really bad boy, the 
boaster, the bully, the untrustworthy 
one with the devious secret thoughts. 
“T don’t know what’s bothering you,” 
Dale said, “but . - 


*“Nothin’s botherin’ me . . .” 


She laughed. ‘‘Nothing’s bothering 
me either except your prowling around 
at midnight. Go to bed. Good night.” 

Without another word he turned and 
took the steps two at a time to the 
dormitory on the third floor. Dale went 
back to her room, reminding herself that 
these boys didn’t judge by the stan- 
dards she’d known all her life. Honor 
and loyalty and all the ordinary virtues 
had been twisted and obscured in their 
lives. And something was bothering 
Dominic which wasn’t clear to her. 


She got undressed and knew that soon 
it would no longer be her problem what 
these settlement children thought o: 
what they did. She tried not to see on 
the bureau the pin cushion the Marinel! 
child had made for her, the red geranium 
on the windowsill, Tony’s father ha 
sent to repay for the endless buttons sh: 
sewed on for his motherless child, nor t: 
remember the countless handkerchie! 
with crocheted borders they’d given hi 
at Christmas. They would be no part « 
her future. With great relief, she sa‘ 
how easy it was. It was simply a matt 
of packing a trunk, taking a train- 
matter of propinquity only 
involved her. Propinquity to tl 
children and to Clark. He’d told her fir 
things about what love should be. We! 
it should be that for him as much as 
was for her. She put her head in hi 
pillow and cried out her loneliness. Aft: 
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fashionable women everywhere 
place in those Bob Pins, 
Hairpins, Pins, Safety Pins 
and needles which comprise 


Kirby 









Made in England by Kirby Beard & Co Lid., Birmingham 12 
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SEASON 


Svelte 





Swimsuits with 
figure-flattering fit 
are made ina 
wide range 
of ‘‘Lastex”’ yarn 
materials to give 


you the ultimate 


Beard 


in waterwear. 
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breakfast she’d tell Miss Drake that she 
was going... 

But after breakfast Miss Drake de- 
parted with a cheery farewell. She 
was off on one of her routine chores. Ted 
had gone to law school. When she comes 
back, I'll tell her, Dale promised herself 
She in- 
spected the dormitory for neatness; she 
started the boys on their various tasks 
and when they’d finished, took them into 
the fenced yard behind the settlement 
house for a baseball game. 

She stood out of the way and watched 
them—noisy, gauche and graceful in 
their absorption, Joseph a little slow, 
anxious, eager. Once he reached to 
catch a high ball and looked over to see if 
she had noticed, smiling at her. I’II miss 
Joseph, she thought. He’s so vulnerable 
. . « he needs love more than all the 
rest put together. 


and started on her routine. 


SHE LEFT them and went into the 
house. It was Saturday and at 10 
o’clock the place would be swarming 
with children—the girls for their cook- 
ing class. Miss Drake would be back 
before then to take care of the boys and 
their woodworking. She started her 
preparations but was interrupted by the 
doorbell. Someone always came ahead 
of time. 

Dale opened the door and saw Betsy 
Lloyd standing outside—Betsy in a coo! 
green suit and crisp frilly blouse. 
Hello,” she said, “has Clark come?” 

Dale shook her head in surprise. 

“He said he’d meet me here.” Betsy 
came into the hall and stood, looking 
around. ‘‘I once did something like this 
to please my father but never with my 
heart in it.” She sniffed the air, “‘Smells 
just the same.” 

Dale looked at her coldly. “*Do you 
want to wait here for Clark or would you 
like to come out to the kitchen with me? 
I’m getting ready for a class.” 

Betsy thought about it. “*Couldn’t 
you sort of show me around?” 

“If you'll wait a minute.” She went 
back to the kitchen, with Betsy fol- 
lowing her. “Clark tells me you're 
really good at this,” Betsy said. 

Dale got out the mixing bowls, the 
spoons. “Did he?” 

‘*Tell me just one good thing about it, 
will you?” 

“The children,” Dale said. **They’re 
the whole answer.”” She cut the shorten- 
ing into squares and laid them on waxed 
paper. 

‘But you really never make a dent... 
they don’t really care!” 

““You’re wrong. They do care. They 
smother you with affection—they adore 
they bring you all kinds of presents 


you 
each one wants you to like him 
” 
best 


Betsy sighed. “I wouldn’t try it for 
anyone in the world but Clark.” 

| wouldn’t have either once, Dale told 
herself, trying not to think, 

And at that instant the door to the 
kitchen banged open and a boy ran into 
the room., “Miss Dale, come quick,” 
he said breathlessly. “Tony... 1 
mean Dominic .. . Joseph .. . they’re 
going to kill him 

Dale dropped the knife she had in her 
hand and flew from the kitchen after 
him, along the hall, down the steps, 
around the house to the playground. 
Before she reached it, she saw the two 
boys rolling in the sand, heard the 
yelling. It was Dominic and Joseph. She 
stepped around them, avoiding the 
pounding feet. “Dominic,” she said 
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“Mine, now!” Princeton grad William J. Casey beams on his beauty-bride, Jacqueline Burns. 
Jackie’s angel-soft skin is a tribute to daily care with Woodbury Facial Soap. Mild! 


Sh See Loe 


ANOTHER WOODBURY DEB MARRIES 





“Adore my Woodbury Facial Cocktail,” says 
Jackie. “Swirl on that mild lather ...double 
and skin’s simply velvet!” Mild? 


Woodbury’s extra-mild! Made tor skin alone. 


Sing feSt—their first date! Jackie’s blonde- 
satin allure strikes a “chord” in Bill’s heart. 
Bill’s all-out to capture this Woodbury love- rinse 


liness for his own. Smooth skin packs appeal! 






biszs 


‘Now! "says Bill, “set onr wedding date!”... 
“Next day,” admits Jackie, “I shopped for 
bridal satin.” The thrill that comes, girls, 
when your skin’s Woodbury sweet-smooth! 


SKIN YOU LOVE TO TOUCH 


FOR THE 
Only Woodbury has a beauty-cream ingredi- 


ent—actually a “skin-smoother” used in rich 





face creams! No wonder Woodbury coaxes 
smooth glow-and-gleam. Romantic skin! 
( Made in Canada) 
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YORKSHIRE DALES, ENGLAND 


The finest blankets England can produce are 
now available for Canadian homes. The same high 
quality as those supplied to England’s finest homes. 
In 10 lovely, delicate Pastel Shades. Soft, fleecy, 
warm and light. Generous EXTRA length and 
width. Backed by a unique 5-Ways, 5-Years 
Guarantee. Every blanket “ Cellophane’ 
wrapped, dust-free and untouched. 


On sale at leading Stores 


MODERIA 


Neh 5-WAYS 
. YEARS e¢ MoTHPROOF 


@ All Pure Lamb’s Wool 
@ Won’t Shrink 

e@ Fast to Washing 
@ Odourless 
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THOS. RATCLIFFE & CO. LTO MYTHOLMROYD YORKSHIRE ENGLAND 


¥ Joseph's arm came 


‘sternly. “Dominic! 
y thud on 


up and landed with a sickenit 
the other boy’s mouth. Dale rez oad anc 
caught the arm. “Joseph!” She saw 
the sleeve torn from his shirt, the blood 
on his knuckles. She pulled with all the 
force she could muster and brought him 
to his feet. 

He stood panting, looking 
Dominic, paying no attention to her. 
Dominic got slowly to his feet, wiping 
his hand across his mouth. “I didn’t 
start it,” he mumbled. “He did,” 
pointing accusingly at Joseph. 


Dale said 


down at 


“It’s disgusting,” angrily. 
“I’m ashamed.” 

‘It was Joseph’s fault,” 
‘He started it...” 

“*He did not. 
two-timer.” 

“Who?” Dale asked. 

“You,” Joseph said. “You, Miss Dale, 
and | punched him in the mouth.” His 
eye was almost closed from a bruise 


someone said. 


Dominic called her a 


over it. 

Dominic limped over. “ You ask her,’ 
he said. ‘‘Here’s your chance.” 

Joseph shook his head. 

“Okay, I will,” Dominic said. He 
turned to Dale. “I’ve seen you comin’ 
home with Dr. Clark I’ve seen you 
kissin’ him, haven’t 

“Shut up,” Joseph yelled. “Shut up.” 

Dale felt a flush mounting in her 
cheeks. “‘Not unless you spied.” 

“IT spied. And then last night I saw 
you kissin’ Ted, didn’t 1?” 

“You didn’t.” Joseph raised his fist 
and brought it against Dominic’s chest. 
He didn’t doubt her, he didn’t ask 
questions. No matter what the evidence 
was, he believed in her. 

Dale stepped between them and held 
them apart. “Yes, I kissed Ted. 
Dominic told the truth.” She looked at 
Joseph’s bruised eye and Dominic’s 
swollen mouth. ‘“‘Come in with me,” 
she said, “‘and I'll give you something to 
bathe your wounds. I’m sorry you 
fought.” She leaned down and kissed 
Joseph’s cheek and then Dominic’s. She 
smiled at the other boys. ‘And now that 
I’ve kissed them, too,” she said, “I 
suppose that makes me a double two- 
timer!” 

Dominic rubbed a finger over his 
cheek and stared at her. ‘“‘What did 
you do that to me for?” 

“To show that I have no hard feelings 
toward you for spying, for 
what you saw—to show I forgive you.” 
She looked at Joseph. ‘Shake hands 
with Dominic to show that you have no 
hard feelings either, Joseph.” 


I e 


repeating 


Joseph put out his hand, but Dominic 
held back. ‘Go on,” 
yelled. “Goon... 
now.” 

“Okay.” Dominic shook the out- 
stretched hand and surprised everyone 
by putting his other arm around Dale’s 
shoulders. The boys doubled up with 
so ciges “Look!” they said to each 
other. “‘Look!’”’ 

In the confusion, Dale spoke to Jose »ph. 
“Thank you for believing in me,” is what 
she said aloud, but in her heart she was 
thanking him for much more—he had 
done something wonderful for her just as 
he had wished. She wasn’t goitip home; 
she wasn’t going to be a sissy cither: she 
wasn’t going to let Clark’s first attrac- 
tive patient throw her—he’d probably 
have thousands in a lifetime. 

She turned and saw Betsy and Clark 
walking toward her from around the 
corner of the house. “Hi, darling,” she 


the other boys 
- he’s not a sissy 
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SKIN SAYS 35! 


If your skin is adding years to your 
looks, start using triple-action Noxzema 
Cold Cream regularly. It deep-cleanses 
—removes surface dirt that clouds your 
complexion, It softens and smooths out 
dry-skin lines and roughness. It stimu- 
lates—makes your skin glow. 

Use this unique cold cream for just 
ten days—then see if your face doesn’t 
look fresher — younger! Get Noxzema 
Cold Cream at any drug or department 
store — 19¢, 33¢, 59¢. 


toa NOXZEMA 







End Pain 
Instantly! 


Now, at the first sign of 
sore toes from new or 
tight shoes, do this: Apply 
Dr. Scholl’s Zino- pads 
Pain ends at once and corns 
stopped before they can de- 
velop! But —if you have 
corns, callouses or bunions 
—these thin, soothing, 
cushioning, protective pad» 
will instantly stop painfu! 
shoe friction and ait pres- 
sure on the sensitive spot 


Remove Corns, Callouse: 


Used with the separat 
Medications included, D: 
Scholl’s Zino-pads quick! 
remove corns and callouses 

this wonderful relie 
Sold the world over. 
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ed and led the boys up to him. 

iis,” She told them, ‘‘is Miss | loyd, 

new volunteer.” 
Dominic looked at Betsy and whistled. 


tsy looked steadily back at him. 
Y ou’re bleeding,” she said. ‘You're a 
es ; ” 

“It was a little accident,” Dale 


‘plained. 

“It wasn’t Dominic 
her. “‘Joseph and I were 
vhting over Miss Dale, doc. We were 
tickin’ up for you because you’re her 
egular fella.” 


no accident,” 
rrected 


Clark put back his head and laughed 
hugely. ‘“‘Was there some doubt about 
t?” he asked. 

“Run along, boys,” Dale said, “and 
clean up. [Il be tn.” 

I hey started obediently off, and then 


Dominic turned and looked at Betsy 
raising his thumb over his shoulder in a 
beckoning motion. ‘Aw, come on,” 
he said. “Give ’em a break.” 

Betsy looked in a startled way at 
Clark. “Shall I go and tell him off?” 

“You try,” Dale told 
“Maybe you’re just what he 
Betsy.” 


Clark laughed quietly as he watched 


can her. 


needs, 


Betsy go off with the boys. “And 
maybe Dominic is just what she 
needs - 


“She can have Dominic,” Dale said. 
“T'll have Joseph.” 

“Joseph?” Clark looked quizzically at 
his shoulder. ‘Don’t 
think you have me?” 


her over you 


“Joseph,” Dale said, without any 
doubt now, ‘and you.” 





Smoking Fireplaces 


: Stained Walls 


Our Home Planning Editor tells 
what to do about them and answers 


other 


Question—The fireplace in our base- 
ment recreation room seems to smoke 
a great deal. Could you suggest a 
remedy? 

Answer 


has been well designed and constructed, 


Providing your fireplace 
the furnace may be to blame. This is 
especially likely if it’s located in an 
adjoining room. You see, a great deal 
of fresh air is required for combustion, 
and the furnace is probably getting it 
by sucking it down the chimney of your 
recreation room fireplace. Another 
source of supply—say a window or 
ventilator in the furnace room—must 
be provided before the fireplace will 
operate satisfactorily. 


Question—How can I keep rain 
water from washing down over my 


copper screens and staining the wall 
below? 
Answer—Before erecting the screens 
each spring, they should be given a coat 
each side—of lacquer or varnish. Care 
should be taken to see that the mixture 


isn’t thick enough to clog the mesh. 


Question—What type of paint finish 
is best for a child’s bedroom which must 
also serve as a nursery? 

Answer—aA flat finish gives a soft, 
diffused effect but generally speaking, 
won’t stand up under soap and water 
as well as‘a semigloss or gloss finish. 
Since washability is an important factor 
in choosing a decorative scheme for a 
child’s room, I suggest the finishes used 
be flat for the ceiling, semigloss for the 


walls and gloss for the woodwork. 


Question—I’d like to replace my 
present old-fashioned burner, but would 
it be hard to get an oil contract if I did? 

Answer—According to a large sup- 
plier of fuel oil in the Toronto area, 
you’d have’ no difficulty in renewing 
your contract if you installed a modern 
burner, 


Question My brick walls are 
stained with a white, frostlike sub- 
:; ? 
stance. How can it be removed: 


problems 


from readers 


Answer—Stains left by efflorescence 
on brick walls can be taken off with a 
solution composed of 1 part muriatic 
acid to 6 parts water. A fibre brush 
should be employed and gloves and 
goggles must be worn to protect hands 
and eyes. Avoid the mortar as much 
as possible and, when finished, remove 
all traces of acid by rinsing the wall with 
a solution of 1 part commercial ammonia 
to 16 parts water. 


Question—I have a gravity warm- 
air furnace, but it fails to heat one of 
the back rooms. What might be wrong? 

Answer— Possibly the duct delivering 
warm air to the room is too small in 
size, is too long, or has too gradual a 
slope from the furnace. Installing a 
larger duct, or adding another duct may 
be the solution, but you’d be well 
advised to consult a reputable heating 
contractor who can visit the house and 


make an accurate analysis of the 
problem. 

Question—The floor in my living 
room is sagging badly. What should 
] do? 

Answer— Sagging floors result from 


insufficient support, or the settling of 
structural members. Beams and piers 
may not be numerous or strong enough 
to carry the required load. 

Every case must be judged on its 
in one an intermediate 
the problem; in 


own merits 

support may 
another, additional beams and piers may 
An existing beam 


solve 


both be necessary. 
that’s structurally unsound can be re- 
placed by a new one of correct propor- 
tidns, or a pier can be built underneath 
it. Piers of brick or concrete are better 
than wood posts. They need proper 
concrete footings, of course, and should 
not be built directly on the basement 


fioor. 
Question-——How can | make a chart 
of the electrical circuits of my house? 
Answer—The chart should show the 
fuses in the fuse box and the circuits 
they control. Turn on all the lights in 
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Gayla !0' HOLD-BOB 


chic and lovely with the superior bobby pin— 


Keep your hair always smooth, 


HOLD-BoOB. Invisible in the hair, strong yet flexible. 
led-for-safety ends won't catcl i 
\ounded-for-sale¢ ty ends won't catch hair. HOLD-BOBS 
slide in smoothly, stay more securely—feel 

better, hold better. Remember, only 


HOLD-BoBS have these exclusive features, 









HOLD-BOB 


BOBBY PINS 


Made in Canada by Gaylord Products of Canada, Ltd., $t. Hyacinthe, P. Q. 
... formerly known as The Hump Hairpin Mfg. Co. of Canada (1940) Ltd. 






*®TRAOE MARK ROG. IN CANADA 
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you'll discover which fuse has to be 


e e e J eolaced whe ed arises. Always cut 
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careful not to touch any of the metal 
parts, before handling live fuses. And 
never replace “ blow-outs” with pennies 





or other dangerous substitutes. 











You ean 
Question I would like to have an | iit oe 
asphalt tile floor laid in my basement say “ves 
e oman 


recreation room. Can | do the work 






myself? 





to Romanee 


Answer—You can, but for best re- 
sults you should employ a reputable 
flooring contractor. He knows how to 








meet the various problems which may 





arise in connection with damp, dusty 






or uneven floors, and will give an 






estimate of the cost without obligation. 










| 

. | 

Question—Every winter lives are | 
| 

lost in burning homes. How can I| take 






precautions against my house catching 
tire? 


Answer Many fires can be pre- 
vented through proper inspection and 














maintenance of home heating systems. 
A spokesman for the Canadian Institute 
of Plumbing and Heating says, “ For the 
safety of his family, every home owne1 
should have his heating system thor- 










oughly cleaned and inspected during the 
summer. All repairs should be com- 
pleted and all dangerous tire hazards 








removed.” He advises against post- 






poning this work till fall, since heating 






contractors cannot attend to all homes 






at once, and may not be able to make 






necessary replacements immediately 







Question Would | Saye fuel by 


Ro . 
weather ‘Stripping my windows 






Answer Yes, indeed. the cracks 
that surround the window sash of an 







average house are the equivalent of an 






exterior wall opening the size of a 






kitchen sink! Weather-stripping by any 






approved method will cut down on the 






amount of heat lost, and will thus save 
fuel. Draughts will also be reduced. + 
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"Don’t tell me I’ve missed something! Mean to say 


I needn't feel like this?”’ (’ \| ! \ (; ] 
Check! This Free-Stride Modess is specially made ( | | § e because 


to prevent chafing!” 












WHAT MAKES WOMEN SO Y 6e ° 
A new improved napkin that So safe, too! Every Free-Stride BLOODTHIRSTY? Veto Says “no 


doesn’t chafe is good to hear Modess has a triple safety shield Trent Frayne, top Canadian 


about! Over the morning coffee — to fuard against accidents. And sports writer has some start to Offending! 


9 


or over the back yard fence, busy never a telltale outline — Free- Hing ideas about the women 
. : : ee . ‘ . who buy more than a quarter 
young wives and mothers take Stride Modess is silhouette-proof! of the seats for wrestling | — 
time to tell one another about . oa ; matches. Veto says “no”—to perspiration 
New Free-Stride Modess is so 


worry and odor?! Soft as a caress... 


ROMANCE ISN'T EASY exciting, new, Veto is Colgate’s wonderful 


cosmetic deodorant. Always creamy and 


this new discovery! . 
: luxury-comfortable so luxury- 


The secret of the chafe-free com- sale and it’s on sale now! Get 


. 
fort you'll find in new Free-Stride package today. he tachaique of courting, writ- 
© - 


smooth, Veto is lovely to use, keeps you 


Cie ae ; ory : ten by a noted marriage 4 
Mode - lies in the cl ver fashion- Counselor lovely all day! Veto stops underarm odor ‘4 
ing of the napkin edges. instantly, checks perspiration effectively. # 

Free-Stride Modess has extra WHY DO SOME WOMEN LIKE 
cotton on its edges — extra soft- SOAP OPERA? Veto says “no”—to harming s!.i8 
ness right where the cause of First-hand opinions from our and elothes! So effective...ye' 5° 
chafe begins, Consumer Council—with frank gentle—Colgate’s Veto is harmless to | 'f 
comments on radio entertain- al ski armless ve fil 19s 
The extra cotten aleo acts to ae mal skin. Harmless, too, even to y & 


. : . ae most fragile fabrics. For Veto alone ©” @ 
direct and retain moisture inside ss : ets 
tains Duratex, Colgate’s exclusive ing fir 


the napkin, keeps “doe: , : ' 
I ps the ¢ dge - dry ent to make Veto safer. No other deodo ot 


and smooth longer. And dry Don't miss the lively can be like Veto! 


smooth edges just don’t chafe! 
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a preview of trends 


ITS 


(| 


Cast your eye on fall. And the 
omise of a modified new look. Gather 
ur skirts in and up. They spin not, 
Twelve to 14 
nches above street level is their graceful 
length. : 


neither do they droop. 


Who was it who said we look before 
and after and sigh for what is not? It’s 
that after-glance that’s important this 
season. Toward the back fullness of slim- 
hipped dresses . . . of coats that are 
decetvingly flat in front, flatteringly 
flared tn back. 


Suits go classic as of yore. But not 
30 tailored as not to round at shoulders, 
incurve at waist, and take note of hips. 
With rich-looking braid for a pleasantly 
feminine accent at pockets and collar. 


Fitted coats share the fashion picture 
with full-length loose peignoirs. Atten- 
tion focuses on chin-chin collars that go 
up and over. On gauntlet cuffs that 
are high, wide and handsome. Speak 
of a lavish hand! 


Pampered pet of designers is the 
eapelet coat. Detach the _ big-as-a- 
minute fur or fabric cape. Attach to 
blouse or suit—you have a double- 
header, 


You're invited to a quilting bee. By 
rustling taffetas and gleaming 

Which get stylishly wadded at 
hem, waist or shoulders. Or take a cue 
from quilted summer cottons in an 
all-over pattern. 


your 
satins, 


Crisped with taffeta lining will be 
the back drapes, peplums and hems of 
fall. Stiffening puts spine in the gentle 
new silhouette. And is a modification 
of the Paris idea which lines the dress * 
throughout. 


It’s called Victorian green, the 
queenly shade of autumn’s princess coat. 
With regally wide collar and spacious 
pouch pockets of Persian lamb. The 
fur flies this year... 


Aprons go glamourous. As flatter- 
ng overskirts flat in front . . . flutter- 
ng behind. Another pretty way of 


ooking backward. 


From the neck down descends the 
neckline. Splits at the exotic 
mandarin collar, plunges deeply. Fas- 
cinatin’, nobody can deny. 


new 


More ornamental than useful are 
buttons. Polished to a fare-thee-well 
to accent back drapes, play ring-around- 
the-rosy with hems. Button, button, 
you’ve got the button. 


The yoke’s on you. Doubly effective 
front and back on your smart tailored 
wools. Meeting under the arms for 
continuity of purpose. It’s a line you'll 


like, 


GOING INTO FALL . . . in 
Chesterlaine . . . an almost sheer, 
very lightweight English broad- 
crepe by Gordon Mackay. This 
fabric (all worsted pure wool) 
has a smooth, longwearing 
weave, is firmly woven, and es- 
pecially suitable for tailored 
casuals. Here you see it in 
Simplicity Pattern No. 2329 
featuring the new softened 
shoulders, deep-cuffed  wrist- 
bands and gently rippling skirt. 


Inspiration for much of this back- 
sliding is French Master Watteau. 
Whose dates, if you care, are 1684-1721. 
He can also take credit for the shep- 
herdess hat. A forward-pitched flat 
brim, peaking slightly in the centre. 
You should do your window-shopping 
in the museum. 


The big excitement is iridescent 
taffeta. Changing colors before your 
eyes. Iridesce in beautiful blues, greens 
and browns. 


The Gold Rush is over. And gilded 
shoes and bags that were accessories 
after the fact this summer yield to 
Co-operating with 
of Keats’ favorite 


burnished bronze. 
the mellow hues 


season. ob 
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YES! If you have a short, pert, 
square or diamond shaped face. 
NO! If your face is round or long 
and narrow. Pile your upsweep 
high for added height and an 
oval look. Keep curls soft and 
concentrate on side fullness to 
flatter angular features. SEND 
NOW FOR THRILLING FREE 
BOOKLET! "HAIR STYLES THAT 
GLORIFY THE SHAPE OF YOUR 
FACE?”’ 


Back again! The exclusive Goody 
Elastic Clasp Curler that's best for 
every hair-do! 

% Won't Slip! The curler locks close to 
head without roll back. 

*® Every Size Curler! From tiny to giant 
curlers for every size curl. 

% Holds More Hair! Elastic Clasp per 
nits more hair to be rolled into each 
curl. 

%& Exclusive! Only Goody gives you 
this Elastic Clasp Curler! 





)OK FOR 
2OODY WAVE 
LIPS, BAR 
RETTES AND 
SRIP-FAST 
OMBS. 


FOR BETTER 
HAIRDRESSING 
AIDS BETTER 
REACH FOR 
,OODY! 


tions counters of 5 a 
and druggists eve 


GOODY PRODUCTS 


260 Spadina Ave., Dept. 2C, Toronto 2B, Ont. 
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Soaping dulls hair 


Halo glorifies it! 
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HALO 
——s . ; SHAMPOO 
Yes, even finest soaps far pt Mt 
° b> = \ 04%" 
and soap shampoos hide the / at 
natural lustre of your hair {§°"™ 
° . |e | cocoate 
with dulling soap film —— 
Ck is A i OR A RRR AOI BE aS ii —— a her wes 
= =/ 


@ Halo contains no soap. Made with a new patented 
ingredient it cannot leave dulling soap film! @ Halo reveals the 
true natural beauty of your hair the very first time you 
use it, leaves it shimmering with glorious highlights. @ Needs 


no lemon or vinegar after-rinse. Halo rinses away, 


lather, even in hardest water. Leaves hair sweet, clean, 
naturally radiant! @ Carries away unsightly loose dandruff like 
magic! @ Lets hair dry soft and manageable, easy to cur!! 


@ Buy Halo at any drug or cosmetic counter. 
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\pansion Program... 


WHETHER YOU'RE at the beginning or near the end of that 
nine-month stretch you’ll want one . . . perhaps ail . . . of these 
new and different maternity necessities. 


A wrap-around housedress, Number 2460, has its bodice gathered 
at upper front edge and extended shoulders cut in one with yoke. 
Both yoke and shoulders are of contrasting material. 

There’s good camouflage in Number 2302, a dress and jacket, 
both of the same inconspicuous material. Dress has a front-but- 
toned short-sleeved bodice and front-gathered skirt. Special 
allowance for expansion is made by means of a tie belt which is 
stitched to centre front only, hanging loosely from side front. The 
jacket has a very deceiving fullness which swings out from the body 
at the back. ; 

No style is more flattering than a jumper made of dark material, 
worn with a variety of blouses. Number 2459 has a square-necked 
bodice softly pleated at back waistline. Front-button closing extends 
down into gathered skirt to form an extra pleat. Snaps at front 
waistline give extra fullness. 

A welcome change so comfortable for lazy hours, is this slack suit, 
Number 2458. Its top has a flared back and shoulder yoke releasing 
front gathers. The slacks are pleated at front waistline with gusset 
inset to allow for adjusting, 

No lingerie problem in this set, Number 2451. The slip has a 
back opening and is adjusted with tie ends at either side. Its bra top 
is faced, the skirt softly flared. Panties have elastic casing at back 
waistline, are regulated to fit by buttoned pleats at front waist. 

Pattern descriptions and details for ordering on page 59. 
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YES! If you have a short, pert, 
square or diamond shaped face. 
NO! If your face is round or long 
and narrow. Pile your upsweep 
high for added height and an 
oval look. Keep curls soft and 
concentrate on side fullness to 
flatter angular features. SEND 
NOW FOR THRILLING FREE 
BOOKLET! "HAIR STYLES THAT 
GLORIFY THE SHAPE OF YOUR 
FACE?” 


CURLERS 


The exclusive Goody 
Elastic Clasp Curler that's best for 
every hair-do! 

%& Won't Slip! The curler locks close to 
head without roll back. 


Back again! 


%& Every Size Curler! From tiny to giant 
curlers for every size curl. 

% Holds More Hair! Elastic Clasp per- 
mits more hair to be rolled into each 
curl, 

& Exclusive! Only Goody gives you 
this Elastic Clasp Curler! 





LOOK FOR 
GOODY WAVE 
CLIPS, BAR- 
RETTES AND 
GRIP-FAST 
COMBS. 


FOR BETTER 
HAIRDRESSING 
AIDS BETTER 
REACH FOR 
GOobpyY! 
a 
At notions counters of 5 and 10c stores and dept. stores 
and druggists everywhere. 


GOODY PRODUCTS 


260 Spadina Ave., Dept. 2C, Toronto 2B, Ont. 
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You (an Play Better Bridge 


Continued from page 3 


this is. It’s unethical to calculate your 
hand slowly, knit your brows, and then 
say hesitatingly,““Hmmm . . . no bid.” 
(Your partner naturally deduces you 
haven’t a bust hand.) Neither is it fair 
to eye your cards with a jovial gleam 
and roar threateningly, “I double!” 
All intimidation, in short, should be 
done with your card skills, not your 
lung power. F 

When you have no bid, pass in a 
uniform manner. People tend to run 
amuck in a bevy of favorite terms: “‘] 
pass’’; ““Bye me”; “Content here” and 
so on. Some just rap on the table like 
mad. “Pass” is actually correct, but as 
long as you use any one’ expression 
consistently, you can be pretty sure 
you're not giving the show away. 

6. Systems: 
they can’t react to a stranger’s bid unless 
they know what system he uses. 
Actually, 90% of the bidding is common 
to all systems. It’s quite usual though 
to hear a newcomer address the table, 
“Do you bid the strong or the weak 
original One No Trump?” This bid is 
one of the points of difference in the 
systems. Its meaning is so wide that 
it’s been counted as standing for any- 
thing from two and a half honor tricks 
up to five. But whatever meaning you 
take, stick to it; and if you’re uneasy 
about your partner compare your inter- 
pretations before the rubber begins. 

Once a hand is started, it’s improper 
to ask your partner what system he 
plays by, but you can ask your oppon- 
ents about their bids. The experts do. 
Under the etiquette of the game, two 
people playing together may not havea 
hidden meaning for any bid. Therefore 
if you don’t understand a player’s bid 
you may ask his partner what be thinks 
the bid means and the player who made 
the bid leaves the table while the 
explanation is made. In the case of novel 
or experimental bids particularly, you'll 
find this is a very good way to learn 
about new systems. 

7. As dummy, you're not supposed 
to immaterialize. Trumps are laid to 
the right (this is a rule, not a conven- 


tion). 

Don’t rearrange the cards—in so 
doing you may appear to be indicating 
a play. 


Don’t ask your partner to show you 
his hand, and don’t wander around 
peeking over shoulders. Your main 
duty as dummy is to watch that your 
partner doesn’t revoke. 

8. Bridge manners: One word 
embraces them imperturbability. 
Don’t get angry, elated or provoked. 
No display of any emotion is in order 
wait till you get home. 

Don’t hold postmortems unless every- 
one wants to, and if you do, limit them 
to one minute. 

Never worry about spoiling a four- 
some by cutting in, A 20-minute session 
is enough for one group. 

If vou wish to chat, do so while the 
cards are being dealt. Never talk during 
the bidding or important plays. 

Find out first if you mean to call 
penalties—they’re fine needlers if you 
want to improve your game, 

Take care of your hands. Good 
grooming shows up handsomely at the 
bridge table. When you're right up on 
top of people a hangnail can be as 
distracting as a twitchy thumb. 


Many beginners feel | 
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Soaping dulls hair 


| 
Halo glorities it! 








Yes, even finest soaps 
and soap shampoos hide the 
natural lustre of your hair 
with dulling soap film, 


@ Halo contains no soap. Made with a new patented 
ingredient it cannot leave dulling soap film! @ Halo reveals the 
true natural beauty of your hair the very first time you 
use it, leaves it shimmering with glorious highlights. @ Needs 
no lemon or vinegar after-rinse. Halo rinses away, 
quickly and completely! @ Makes oceans of rich, fragrant 
lather, even in hardest water. Leaves hair sweet, clean, 
naturally radiant! @ Carries away unsightly loose dandruff like 
magic! @ Lets hair dry soft and manageable, easy to curl! 

@ Buy Halo at any drug or cosmetic counter. 


Reveals the Hidden Beauty of Your Hair! 
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Vchool’s In... 
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A MATT ER of days now before the big back-to-school flurry and the 
clothes problem. Here’s a thoughtful group of styles planned for the kinder- 


RTA CRONIES! 


garten crowd right up to high-school age. 


Number 2530, just what a Grade Four miss wants this season. It’s a 
one-piece frock, dart-fitted bodice buttoning at back and joined at natural 
waistline to a pert dirndl skirt, 

Number 2533, a circulas skirt with suspender straps. Nice made up in 
a medium-weight woolen fabric, velveteen or corduroy. 

Number 2534, a very clever trick, is a blouse and petticoat combination, 
None of that annoying tuck-in problem here. Blouse and petticoat button 
together, both have back closings. And of course same edging as used on 
collar and short gathered sleeves appears on petticoat’s hem. 

Number 2532, a full circular skirt for older sister has a neat, firm waistband 
and plenty of accent on swing and dash. 

Number 2531 is another version of the blouse and petticoat combination, 
with blouse buttoned at front, petticoat (front opening) stitched to the blouse. 

Number 2332, for the fashion-minded miss, is a very trim two-piece suit. 
A double-breasted jacket (flared in back) has flap pockets and flat wide 
collar. Skirt, box-pleated all round, may be made with or without suspenders 4 

Number 4899, a double-breasted box coat has centre back pleat and inset 
flap pockets. Leggings, always lined, are finished with suspenders. A little 
matching hat has a six-gore crown. 

Number 2529 is a little dress-up number for Sunday best and that import- 
ant first appearance at school. The bodice, back-buttoned, has its scalloped 
rie : yoke outlined in ruffling. Nice to have the panties (pattern included) match- 
Pattern descriptions and details for ordering on p-ge 59 ing too, in case they’re briefly glimpsed under the very full dirndl skirt. 
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Are you 
in the know ? 





Which would you use? 


CT The guest towels 
[_] The turkish towels 
[_] The end of your slip 


Freshening up at a friend’s house? 
Let’s pray those dripping little paws 
reach for the guest towels—not the 
family’s. Even if they look unap- 
proachably lovely, use them. And too, 
especially on “‘certain days’’, be sure 
you use Quest deodorant powder. For 
Quest was created by Kotex for use on 
sanitary napkins. It’s soft, 
soothing absorbs 
moisture, helps prevent 
chafing. And, most im- 
portant, Quest destroys 
odours completely. 


sist oe Stung o> 


uaranteed by > 
Good Housekeeping 
Reams 


“A 
‘SG 








After making an introduction, then what? 


[_] Follow through 


["] Let them take it from there 


[| Start talking for talk’s sake 


Spare your friends the pause that 
distresses—after they've said “How 
do you do?” Follow through! Drop a 
word about Jim’s pet hobby or Jane's 
mad passion for the Samba. It gives 
them the pitch for conversation; puts 
them at ease. And, to put yourself at 
ease on “trying days’’ use the Kotex 
Wonderform Belt. It’s dainty, light, 
self-balancing. The pinless all-elastic 
belt that lets you 
bend every-which- 
way without a sign 
of harness-like re- 
straint. Special pat- 
ented clasps hold 
your Kotex securely 
in place. 














| Ln hostess, your duty ts to set the 


wwe and |{ | . 
potaé c toresee possible conflicts. 
\ disorder and contusion by 


i Keep 


dge covers and pads allin one 
place, and some sharp pe neils in a 
drawer where the children can’t get at 
them to take to school. (b) Whether you 
| have i maid or not, you'll be the only one 
still up to serve a late lunch. Wrap 
sandwiches in wax paper and a damp 





in short order. This is especially im- 


portant HW you like to ke ep on playing 


ilterward. (c 


te , 
dish of candies on end tables nearby and 


remember to empty trays before they 
ispill over. (d) Never pair off a husband 
and wife without first asking if they 
can bear it. 


towel so the vy can be slipped ontoa plate 
Arrange ash trays or a 

i 
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The Andersons made up 
their minds to play amicably years ago, 
and Mrs. Anderson’s first_major bridge 
trimph was won with her husband as a 
team. But most couples make it a strain. 
They scrap at each other across th 
table; nobody enjoys it; a whole evening 
can be spoiled. (e) Arrange beforehand 
approximately how long you want guests 
{to play. (f) Distribute suitable chairs 
| too many hostesses inject into every 
| 


to crane your neck up and throw the 
cards. (g) All stakes should be fixed 
| beforehand. People who bet at bridge 
generally play for a 10th, a 20th, a 
40th or a 50th of a cent a point. But 
some people—women more than men 
can’t stand losing. If you bet, adopt the 
same attitude you would in buying a 
rafe ticket. If you don’t play for 
money, by all means say so. 

10. Stop—look—listen, for pointers 
in books, in magazines, on the radio. 
Once a week, over the CBC Dominion 
Network, for instance, Neil LeRoy 
narrates a bridge program which from 
time to time stars Marjorie Anderson. 
Tricky hands are dealt to different 
card experts from both Canada and the 
States, and a_ play-by-play 


rs one chair that’s so deep you have 


United 
description of the game is given. One 
hundred of these hands have been 
printed in special pamphlets and are 
available. Bridge experts have agreed 
that here is one program that has been 
set up for radio successfully. 

Once 


’s no sure way of telling 


As we said, bridge is chancy. 
you start, there 
whether you'll end up a second Marjori 


Anderson or a dud. But pr LCtice ind 


concentration will de-chanc« chance in 


your performance more than anvthing 


else. 


Pattern Descriptions 
»530-—Dress, sizes 7-14. Size 10: 2% of 35 
Collars and cuffs: % of 35”. Bow: % yd. of 
2%” ribbon. Price 25¢ 
»533—Skirt, sizes 1-6. Size 3: 1% of 35 

Price 25c 
2534—Blouse and : 
sizes 1-6, Size 3: 1 of 35 
of 1% Price 25¢ = 
253%-——Skirt in sizes 7-14. Size 10: 258 of 35 
Price 25c 
?531—Blouse and petticoat combination 
sizes 7-14. Size 10: 2% of 35”. Edging: 6% yds 
of 1% Price 25c i 
29332—Girls’ suit, sizes 7-14. Size 10 4} 
of 35”. Jacket lining: 1% of 39” Price 25c 
41899—Child’s coat, leggings and hat, sizes 
1. 2. 4, 6. Size 2: 3% of 35”. Price 25c 
on99 Child’s dress and panties in sizes 
1-6 Size 3: 2% of 35”. Collar: “% of 35”. Price 


petticoat combination 
Edging: 5% yd 


25c 
2460— Maternity wrap-around _house dress, 
sizes 12-20. Size 16: 4% of 35”. Contrast: 
» of 35”. Price 25c. . 
2392—Maternity dress and jacket, sizes 12- 
20. Size 16: 7 of 39”. Jacket lining: 2% cf 
35 Price 25c é; 
2459-—Maternity Jumper and blouse sizes 
12-20, Size 16, Jumper: 4 of 35”. Blouse: 2% 
of 35”. Price 25c. “i 
2458— Maternity slack suit, sizes 12-20 Size 
16. Slacks: 2% of 35”. Top: 3% of 35”. Price 
25c. ; 
2451—Maternity slip and panties, sizes 12- 
20. Size 16: 4% of 35 Price 25c 
Simplicity Patterns may be obtained from 
youl local dealer, or by mail through the 
Pattern Department of Chatelaine Magazine 
481 University Avenue Toronto 2 
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When it's a foursome, what's your policy? 


(J Fair play 


C All's fair in love 
00 Leave the field to Sue 


Ever see green on a double date? Even if 
he’s snareable—even if the pressure’s ter- 
rific—don’t be a male robber. Play fair. 
Avoid hurting others. Besides, a halo can 
be mighty becoming. And when trying days 
necdle you, seek the comforting angel- 





What's your 
winning weapon? 
(0 Sharp chatter 


(J Samba know-how 
[] That starry-eyed look 


Chin music and fancy footwork may be 
fine. But to set him mooning, try that 
starry-eyed look. It’s accomplished with a 
colorless brew-and-lash cream that helps 
condition ’em. Makes lashes seem ijonger. 
(Glamour for your lids, too, if Mom vetoes 
eye shadow.) To win self-confidence on 
“those” days, turn to Kotex—for the extra 
protection of an exclusive safety center. 
In all 3 stzes of Kotex: Your secret weapon 


against secret woes! 





softness of new Kotex. The kind of soft- 
ness that holds its shape — because Kotex 
is made to stay soft while you wear it. 
Strictly genius! So is the snug, comfortable 
fit of your new Kotex Sanitary Belt that’s 
all-elastic— doesn’t bind when you bend! 
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If delayed beyond 
your deadline 


C] Bunk at Katie’s house 
[1] Call the family 
[) Head home without ‘phoning 


H’m ... later than you thought! Do you 
dread waking Dad? Better call the family. 
(They're probably waiting up for you, 
anyway). Telling where you are and when 
you'll be home will spare them worry; 
soften their wrath. And think of the worry 
you can save yourself, at certain times, 
with Kotex. For who could guess .. . with 
those flat pressed ends to guard you from 
tell-tale outlines? Remember poise, also, 
comes in that package labelled Kotex! 


More women choose 


KOTEX “than all other 
sanitary napkins 


KOTEX COMES (N 3 SIZES? REGULAR, JUNIOR, SUPER 
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SAY HELLO TO AN OLD FRIEND eee 
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Yes, it’s soft, silky Johnson’s Baby Powder... 
your first thought in caring for baby’s skin! 


If you’re like most mothers, you always keep 
a can of Johnson’s handy. You know how 
your baby loves those cool, soothing, snowy 
sprinkles. 


What’s more, you’ve seen how Johnson’s 
Baby Powder helps keep baby skin so wonder- 
fully satin-soft and fragrant. 


NOW MEET A GREAT NEW DISCOVERY # | «cstures 
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| It’s smooth, snow-white Johnson’s Baby Lotion 
..- wonderful news in baby skin care! 

You use Johnson’s Baby Lotion exactly like 
baby oil for all-over skin care . . . after baby’s 
bath, at diaper changes. This modern baby 
skin care gives never-before protection against 
irritations! 

Hospital tests show cases of prickly heat 
and diaper rash drop to a new low when 
babies get Lotion care! 

You'll find Lotion pleasanter to use, too... 
soft, creamy, not sticky on baby’s skin. 

Let Johnson’s Baby Lotion join Johnson’s 
Baby Powder on baby’s nursery tray! 


( LIMITED ( MONTREAL 


A Residential School for Girls, near Toronto 


® Public School to Honour Matriculation, Music, Art and 
Handicrafts, Household Science, Secretarial Courses and 
Dramatics. Ideally situated in one hundred acres of 
grounds. Swimming Pool and Gymnasium. Physical 
Education and Riding. Valuable scholarships offered. 
CALENDAR ON REQUEST 
OSBORNE, B.D., Mus. Doc., PRINCIPAL 
4-48 
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It’s Television 
Continued from page 11 


talent is jumping on the bandwagon 
with success. Gertrude Lawrence, who 
televised “Susan and God” back 
in 1938, topped the field in television 
drama recently with Shaw’s “Great 
Catharine” on the Theatre Guild hour. 
Among the radio stars Lanny Ross is 
a television hit. Don MeNeill’s Break- 
fast Club has added to its charm by 
being seen. But others aren’t doing so 
well. Name bands have turned out to 
be boring. Crooners to look silly. News 
commentators to be embarrassingly idle. 
Inevitably stars will drop from the 
firmament, but new ones will shine tn 
their place. Already 
veloping its own and the leading lady 
is Kyle MacDonnell 
scribed as “the niccst 
| happened to television,” 
singing personality makes Thursday 
night’s “‘For Your Pleasure” one of the 
high spots in televised entertainment. 
How has she made the grade in this new 
medium? She’s pretty, but no prettier 
than plenty of other girls. She sings 
and has a pleasant speaking voice, but 
before television, her voice not 
making her famous. The answer is 
partly that she’s quick and sure in her 
her changes of expression, 
partly that her beauty is more than 
features, it’s something that shines as 
though she were made of light. But 
most of all it’s her type—she’s been 
alled “the girl with living-room appeal” 
because, while she has both beauty and 
sex appeal, Kyle MacDonnell ts fresh 


way 


television is de- 
been de- 
thing that’s 
and whose 


who’s 


was 


and natural, the sort of girl who’s at 
home in a nice home. But, although 


she’s forecast as a television star when 
television can rise to stars, Kyle Mac- 
Donnell has not been able to make a 
living at it so far. She plays in “Make 
Mine Manhattan,” a current Broadway 
musical and takes on other jobs such as 
fashion shows. 

The in particular, 
behave as though they were all too 
young to have heard more than a rumor 
about anything so obsolete as radio. At 
NBC, the television people are such a 
small part of things that even the 
information desks are none sure 
where they’re housed, haven’t the 
slightest idea when they rehearse or go 
on the air. But inside their own studios 
nothing matters to the televisers but 
television. In action they remind one 
of a group of amateurs rehearsing a little 
theatre play, filled with vision, but not 
entirely sure about what they’re doing. 


television crews, 


too 


They have no audiences—there’s too 
much going on in the studio—and it’s 


# Continued on page 62 





New television star Kyle MacDonell 
lets writer Thelma LeCocq in on 
some of her video secrets. 
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‘frank is a 
show-0 


JUST can’t keep 
“my Frank from 
showing off! Tle 
behaves quietly 
enough at home 
with Father and me, 
but the moment 
visitors come, he 
does everything he 
can to monopolize 
attention. He in- 
terrupts conversa- 
tion so much, I'm embarrassed! Frank is a 
nice boy, so quick and intelligent, but 
why does i. want to attract the attention 
of STRANGERS all the time?” 

He doesn’t! Frank wants YOU to notice 
and admire him, Mother—not strangers! 
Since he shows off only before visitors, he 
obviously feels pushed into the background 
at those times. He fights this the only 
way he can—by exhibitionism! 

»Cure Frank, by making sure your atti- 
tude doesn't change when visitors are 
around. Frank wants to be treated as an 
important, interesting member of the 
family—ALL THE TIME! He shows off for 
visitors to attract your attention, afraid and 
jealous that strangers will win your favour. 
So do show Frank he is a/ways wanted! 
Tell him beforehand when company 1s 
expected. Perform the proper intro uctions 
to Frank when they arrive. Show him he iS 
welcome to stay —and include him casuall) 
in the general talk. 

Next, teach Frank not to INTERRUPT. 
Be stern about this. And be particularly 
careful that neither you nor Father interrupt 
Frank—even accidentally. If you are 
courteous toward each other, Frank will 
soon imitate you. 

Father can help too. Get him to tell 
Frank about men no one likes—men who 
interrupt rudely, and annoy people by 
craving attention. Frank will quickly realize 
these are HIS faults, and he will correct them. 

Never ignore Frank. Teach him to be 
COURTEOUS and WELL-MANNERED, and 
soon Frank will lose all desire to show ott! 






JANET POWER 


Practical psychologist and 
mother of three of the kind of 
children you'd like to know 





Bad manners at breakfast 


If your children are restless and bad- 
mannered at breakfast, perhaps the family 
cereal doesn’t tempt them. Then try 
Kellogg's Rice Krispies. Its merry Snap- 
Crackle-Pop delights youngsters as they 
pour on milk or cream. Rice Krispies are 
so crisp, so tasty, they'll ask for more! 
Rice Krispies is a registered trade mark of 
the Kellogg Company of Canada Ltd. for 
its delicious bcsad of oven-popped rice. 


\ower- 


THE MOTHERS’ FORUM 


Kellogg's want to share with others the solu- 
tions you mothers have found for your own 
children's problems. Have you an interesting 
story? If so—write to Mothers’ Forum, Box 
CH-37, London, Ontario. Kellogg's will pay 


$5.00 for each letter used in this column. 


“Kenna was afraid of the dark” 
writes Mrs. MacDonald 


“When my daughter was 2%, she was 
nervous and so afraid of the dark. I didn’t 
scoff at her fears, or scold her. Instead, 
I took her around her bedroom at night, 
and let her feel all the familiar furniture. 
We went outside, and with a flashlight, 
I showed her the hens asleep in their 
roost. She is almost three now, and shows 
no fear of the dark at all! She accepts it as 
“sleeping time’ for all things.”’ 
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~ Questions 


by Elizabeth Chant Robertson, M.D. 


FEEDING PROBLEM 

Question—I’m writing to ask your 
advice about my baby girl aged 10 
months on the problem of making her 
sleep well at nights. She is the picture 
of health, so sturdy and brown and is 
so strong. She has eight teeth, four top 
and four bottom and now stands 
holding onto a chair and makes great 
efforts to walk. I keep her out in the 
sun and air as much as possible. [| 
breast fed her till she was nine months 
and now she is entirely weaned. She 
has three meals a day. Pablum, toast 
and egg yolk every other day for break- 
fast and evaporated milk (as we can’t 
get fresh here). For dinner she has 
one half can of one of the baby foods 
and vegetables and a pudding to follow, 
and for supper bread, butter and jam 
and sometimes fruit and milk. She also 
has orange juice every day. She always 
has a big appetite and enjoys her food. 
She is inclined to be constipated. I 
give her laxatives now and again. My 
big problem is sleep at night. She only 
sleeps about an hour and a half in the 
daytime and I bathe her and put her to 
bed about seven p.m. with a bottle. 
She sometimes sleeps till about 10 p.m. 
and from then on she keeps waking and 
tossing about. I often have to get up 
between one and two a.m. and make 
her a bottle to get her off to sleep again. 
Sometimes she is awake all evening 
and does not seem a bit tired. I put 
leggings on her as she kicks all the 
covers off. She has so much fresh air 
and exercise, I just can’t think why 
she is so restless at nights. I give the 
evaporated milk diluted half water and 
she likes it. She drinks from a cup in 
the daytime. Baby now weighs 22 lb. 
Her birth weight was 6144 lb.— Mrs. 
R. S., Ontario. 

Answer—Y our baby certainly seems 
to be doing well—her weight, teeth and 
activity all are ahead of the average 
for her age. Breast feeding is best for 
babies and I am glad to hear that your 
daughter had this advantage. 

In regard to her meals, I enclose a 
folder showing what is recommended 
here for 10-month-old babies. You will 
notice jam is not in this list, as it is not 
a good food for a child of this age. 
{ think your child is a little too young 
to go on three meals a day, and 
that this is the cause of her wakefulness. 
You will note that at one year the diet 
is considerably more varied than the 
one you are using now. You would be 
wise to add the new foods listed one at 


a time, in small amounts at first, until 
she takes them readily. Green vege- 
tables, prunes and- rolled oats have a 
laxative effect. The last food is added 
at the age of one year usually. Use 
these foods in moderation at first until 
you find out how much is needed to 
control her constipation. If necessary, 
you can use milk of magnesia, in one to 
two teaspoonful doses at night, for her 
constipation now. I am enclosing two 
sheets which will help you in training 
her in toilet habits. 

You would be wise to feed her at the 
times indicated in this pamphlet. The 
10 o’clock feeding will help her to sleep 
through the night, and will probably 
solve your difficulty. Evaporated milk 
with equal parts of water is excellent. 

A baby under one year of age will 
usually sleep both in the morning and 
the afternoon. After that age one good 
nap per day is sufficient, and she will 
be ready for three meals a day. You 
would be wise to give her her noon meal 
soon after 12 o’clock so that she will 
be awake for some time before her 
supper. You may have to keep on 
giving her eight ounces of milk (diluted 
as you mention) at 10 or 11 p.m. until 
she is 14 or 15 months old. When she 
sleeps through the night without it, 
you can discontinue it. 


THE RH FACTOR 

Question—I was very interested in 
your article on Erythroblastosis as | 
have twins born with the Rh factor. 
Now at three months the twins seem 
normal and are making a steady gain 
in weight, but I would like to know if 
a child is completely cured of this blood 
disease and how long it should take. 
It mentioned in the article that some 
children are physically or mentally 
affected. How old would a child be 
when one could notice these effects, or 
is there any advice you could give me? 
—Mrs. J. M., Ontario. 

Answer—In regard to your twins 
who showed signs of Erythroblastosis 
(Rh factor disease), | am glad to hear 
they are doing so well. I presume that 
you are having them checked over by 
your physician (either private or clinic) 
as often as he thinks necessary. The 
chances are that they will be perfectly 
normal, but as you have given me no 
details of their symptoms I am not able 
to give you an accurate opinion. The 
thing to do is to have them watched 
by your physician who will prescribe 
any necessary treatment, 
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MODERN BABIES 


by RUTH PARSONS 





Sleeping on his face is goodfor baby. It prevents the back of 
his head from flattening and the hair from wearing off. It 
also enables him to lift himself when he chooses, thereby 
excrcising arms and back. Baby may be taught to sleep on 
his face when he is strong enough to lift and turn his head 





to breathe easily. Choose a time when he’s quite sleepy, to 
introduce him to this new experience. He may cry a little the first few times, 


but he'll soon get over the strangeness and begin to enjoy himself. 


Everything used in fixing baby’s bottle should be kept 
absolutely germ-free. Once a day, after washing and rins- 
ing, boil everything together . . . except nipples... ina 
big open pan with a cloth in the bottom. Water should 


cover all utensils while they boil for five minutes. Remove 





everything with tweezers and set on a clean towel to dry 
without wiping. Boil nipples separately in salted water so they won’t get 
soft. Keep in a dry, sterile, covered jar in a dark place. 


When baby is ready to sit in his own low chair for meals, 
he’s also ready to learn to drink from a cup or glass. 
Choose one small enough for baby’s mouth and begin by 
serving his orange juice and boiled water in this fashion. 


He may stubbornly refuse, but it’s up to you to be just 





as stubborn. Offer them in this way, and no other, until he 
takes them. Soon he’ll be taking all fluids, except nursing or bottle, in the 


cup or glass. 


Make way for the modern baby’s up-to-the-minute meals! 
When it’s time for solids to be added to his menu, you'll 


find the wholesome nourishment he needs in the 25 





tempting varieties of Heinz Baby Foods. Because they’re 
strained to a smooth, even texture, Heinz Baby Foods 
are easy to swallow, easy to digest. And when your doctor advises coarser- 
textured foods, 15 delicious varieties of Heinz Junior Foods await your 
baby’s growing appetite. Both Heinz Baby Foods (blue label) and Heinz 
Junior Foods (red label) offer a wide choice 
of soups, meats, vegetables, puddings and 
desserts. All are carefully selecied from 
the choicest, freshest foods...scientifically 
cooked to retain vitamins and minerals in 


high degree. 
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KONERAY 


Registered 


PLEATED SKIRTS 


Trade Enquiries: please cable ‘Gor-ray’ Wesdo London 
Sole Manufacturers: Gor-ray Ltd 107 New Bond Street London W1 England 


SPECIAL PRIZE OFFER! 
THIS BEAUTIFUL 


**BABYKINS’’ 
DOLL 


ABSOLUTELY 
WITHOUT 
cost! 


We think that ‘‘Babykins” is one of 
the most beautiful dolls ever made 
..... seventeen inches of life-like 
charm that will delight and thrill 
every child. ‘“‘Babykins” has lovely 
blue eyes that open and close, long 
eyelashes, movable head, arms, 
legs, and comes dressed in 

and shirt. 


“BABYKINS”’ 


If you want a wonderful doll like this . . . simply call on a few people you 
know and secure only THREE one year subscriptions to CHATELAINE at 
only $1.50 each From those who are already subscribing to CHATELAINE 
you can get a renewal—which will continue their present subscription for 
an additional year. You may include one subscription from your own home, 
but the other two subscriptions must be sold at the full price to other people 
in your community 


IT’S EASY YOU CAN GET THESE SUBSCRIPTIONS TODAY! 
List the names and addresses on a plain sheet of paper, sign your own name 
and address at the bottom, and mail with the $4.50 to the address below. 
We will send “Babykins” to you by return mail. 


Prize Manager, CHATELAINE, Dept. BD-7-48, 
481 University Avenue, Toronto 2, Canada 








almost impossible to get into a show 
that’s being televised. Too many people 
are curious and there’s no place to put 
them. But, if you just arrive, poke your 
head in the door and look interested, 
someone’s going to invite you in so he 
can show off the baby. 


Confusion in the Video 
Kitchen 
THE DAY this Chatelaine reporter was 
at NBC, the housekeeping program 
featuring Agnes Kitchell at the stove 
was in rehearsal and the back door was 
wide open. At first glance there didn’t 
seem to be any place to put oneself, 
At one end was the kitchen and Mrs. 
Kitchell with her market basket. At 
the other end, three cameras and what 
looked like a mob scene, but turned out 
to be an operating crew of over 20 
people, 12 of whom were engineers all 
in working order. The only place to be 
out of the way was up a flight of stairs in 
the control room where the director and 
assistant director, connected by ear- 
phones with the stage manager below, 
made the final decisions on the screening. 

On their screens—a trial one to the 
right and a final one to the left—tele- 
vision came through the way it’s meant 
to, in clear black and white. The 
program opened with the front door of an 
attractive house. The director gave an 
order to “fade up” and the scene 
switched to a very white kitchen with 
Agnes Kitchell in a black dress with 
a white apron and pearls. ‘Good 
evening,” Mrs. Kitchell smiled and 
greeted her audience, and with that she 
made them at home. To the thousands 
who watch her and listen to her, Agnes 
Kitchell’s plain, plump, pleasant looks 
personify the good housewife. You can 
tell at a glance that she’s a woman who 
knows how to feed her family and you’re 
prepared to watch and listen. 

On this particular day she had obvi- 
ously just arrived from market, her 
basket brimming over with the makings 
of a vegetable plate. “So plentiful, 
fresh from the market — asparagus, 
tomatoes, mushrooms, carrots, frosted 
the Kitchell 
showed them, and named them one by 
one till she got to the package of corn. 
“Tl be taking the cover off,” she 
suggested to the director. “We'll have 
a close-up of that,” he decided in- 
stantly. Off came the wrapper and in 
place of Mrs, Kitchell, four cobs of corn 
fill the screen. 

From there she went on to the 
preparation—a cheese soufflé, sautéed 
mushrooms, glazed carrots, tomatoes 
halved and baked with a touch of onion, 
parsley, chopped bacon and “a little 
sugar to make them nice and brown.” 
As Mrs. Kitchell moved from the table 
to the sink, to the stove and the re- 
frigerator, the cameras moved with her, 
but all was not smooth. Working in 
a television show is like being photo- 
graphed in a family group—everything 
has to move in closer. The cook must 
work with her elbows close to her sides. 
For television another knack has to be 
developed, that of stirring and beating 
with the bowl tilted away from one 
so the audience can see into it. Even more 
than the average kitchen, space and 
clutter are a problem. “I can’t work 
here,” Mrs. Kitchell calls up. “It’s very 
cluttered and messy.” So the camera- 
men shift to a tidier spot, someone 
shouts, “Okay, Agnes,” and the shooting 
begins again. 

While she’s working—and she goes 


corn on cob,”” Agness 
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Nupercaine,* Blue-Jay’s amazing ingredient, 
quickly deadens the pain around a corn’s 
hard core. Blue-Jay’s gentle medication 
softens, loosens, the core itself. Then you 
just lift it out. Only Blue-Jay gives you 
such speedy relief! Try it today! 
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Division of the Kendall Company (Canada) Limited 
Toronto, Ontario 


FEMININE HYGIENE 








Happy are the brides who start married life 
knowing how to cope with this special pri- 
vate problem. Rendells bring freedom from 
worry and bothersome details because these 
dainty white suppositories are both positive 
in protection and convenient in use. Made 
from a famous prescription, Rendells kill all 
germs, bacteria and odour on contact... yet 

are harmless as purest oils to delicate 
tissue. Make Rendells your way... the safe 
and pleasant way to feminine cleanliness and 
protection. Say “Rendells’’ to your druggist 
for plain-wrapped package, or send the 


coupon. 

_— ==> Ms COUrON? = er = 
| Nurse Drew, W. J. Rendell Ltd., P. O. Box 1050, 

Place d'Armes, Montreal, P.Q. 
| CO Please send me copy of the Free Booklet: 
| ‘Personal Hygiene.'' 

(I enclose $1.00 for full size carton of Rendells 
| and Free Booklet, to be mailed, prepaid, in 
| plain wrapper. 
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through the preparation of the whole 
dish till it’s sitting hot and pretty on 
the plate—Agnes Kitchell explains what 
she’s doing and why. “Constantly stir- 
ring not to lump up,” she warns. “Have 
merrily boiling water,’” she instructs. 
“There’s a regular collar on the soufflé,”’ 
she boasts. And “Good night and good 
cooking,” she signs off, 

In a half hour show Agnes Kitchell 
has prepared a dinner which in actual 
cookery would take an hour and a half, 
shows her audience the finished product 
on the plate. To do this she has two or 
three of everything—an unfinished souf- 
fle that you see her pop in the oven, 
another ready cooked which she brings 
out—a pan of raw tomatoes to go in, 
another of succulent browned ones to 
produce for the serving. All these things 
she cooks herself for the telecast—after 
rehearsing them first on her family. The 
men in the studio say she’s good—after 
the show they eat everything—and that 
the days she cooks something fragrant 
like steak the aroma draws visitors from 
studios all down the corridors. On one 
occasion when the whipped potatoes 
round a planked steak hadn’t browned 
and they’d touched them up with paint, 
the eager hangers-on wolfed it down, 
paint and all, before anyone had a 
chance to stop them. 


Keep-the-Children-Quiet 
Programs 


IS THE show a success? “It’s been 
on for 55 weeks,” the director points 
out, “the sponsor must be pleased.” 

Already television has been accepted 
as a great teacher. It is being used to 
teach children and grownups civic 
awareness in the form of a popular 
puppet named Howdy-Doody who's 
running for President. A young man 
named Bob Smith who goes in for 
improving the behavior of the young is 
worshipped by mothers who own tele- 
vision sets. For grownups television offers 
lessons in golf, explains with visual help 
the mysteries of the atom and jet 
propulsion. It is hoped that one day 
great educationists such as Toynbee and 
Einstein will be able to reach masses of 
students through this new medium. 

Meanwhile television is almost no- 
where more than a 20-hour-a-week 
affair--when you can get it—and 25% 
of that time is devoted to sports. But 
here too it goes in for arousing interest 
and teaching, even shows women how 
to doa half Nelson and a quarter Nelson 
in order to interest them in wrestling. 
Some women discover they have a 
passion for sports, others still don’t care. 
What they do like are dramatic shows, 
amateur shows, keep-the-children-quiet 
programs. What they object to even 
more than sports are the old movies 
so far television can’t afford the price of 
a new Hollywood picture though it is 
negotiating for the revival of old 
favorites. 

And here comes the big bug in 
television—something every housewife 
will understand—it’s the cost. For time 
alone the cost is a minimum of $1,000 
an hour. For this year the sparse hours 
of television in the U. S. A. will cost 
$10 millions for just the programming. 
Here in Canada television will come, but 
when or to what extent, nobody knows 
for certain. Meanwhile we'll continue 
to go at least as far as the corner for the 
groceries, to the movie house for our 
shows, and feel it worth while to teach 
at least one more generation to read. # 
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“How to Select 
the RIGHT 
Heating System 
for Your Home” 


In this booklet Crane engin- 
eers give unbiased information 
on all types of heating systems, 
You can select the one best 
suited to your pocket and over- 


all needs, Send for your copy. 


Plumbing - Heating - Valves 
Fittings + Piping 
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RO" even warmth—as well as year-round comfort and convenience— 
you can rely on a CRANE hot water heating system, complete from 
boiler and radiators to piping, accessories and controls, 

The CRANE quality line of boilers—coal, coke or oil burning; hand, 
mechanically or automatically fired—ensures your getting the exact size 
and type best suited to the cubage of your home, its location, layout, and 
the economical availability of fuel in your district. All are designed to 
give you the greatest heat value at the lowest possible operating cost, 


It is worth remembering that if you have an accepted fuel oil con- 
tract, you can now obtain a CRANE oil-burning boiler, or a CRANE 
oil-burner for your present system; otherwise you can now install a coal- 
fired boiler correctly designed for operation on any solid or liquid fuel; 
readily and effectively convertible to oil at a later date. 

You get virtually a heating “package” when you order all your heat- 
ing equipment from CRANE. Your architect and your plumbing and 
heating contractor are familiar with CRANE heating, and can be of 
immeasurable assistance to you. 






CRANE LIMITED AND SUBSIDIARY COMPANIES 


CRANE LIMITED, General Office: 1170 Beaver Hall Square, Montreal 2, Canada 
18 branches in Canadian Cities and Newfoundland 
ae 
Products of the following subsidiary companies are manufactured to 
Crane standards of quality: 
CANADIAN POTTERIES Limited WARDEN KING Limited 
PORT HOPE SANITARY Manufacturing Co. Limited 
CRANE STEELWARE Limited ALLIANCEWARE Lid. 
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NATION-WIDE REPRESENTATION THROUGH PLUMBING AND HEATING CONTRACTORS EVERYWHERE 











64 — Chatelaine, August, 1948 


No pressure 
on handle! 


You don’t have to bear down. 

Just glide your new Bissell* 
over any rug, under beds, under 
the dining room table...fora 
perfect, instant pick-up! 











‘Gisco-matic* 
brush action 


does work for 
you! 


This amazing new featureadjusts 
the brush automatically to any 
pile rug, thick or thin... without 
any pressure on the handle. 

It makes your quick clean-ups 
faster, cleaner than ever! 


“Bisco-matic” is exclusive with 
Bissell, and is available now in 
two models...the “Vanity”, at 
$8.45, and the “Grand Rapids” at 
only $6.95. 

Complete with“Sta-up” Handle 
and easy “Flip-O” Empty. 


BISSELL 
SWEEPERS 


Bissell Carpet Sweeper: Co. 
of Canada Limited 
Grand Rapids 2, Michigan 
(Factory at Niagara Falls, Canada) 


® Registered Trade- Marks 
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Cover: Flower print by Wa- 
basso Cotton; photograph by 
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If you were to write a list of all the things you want most 
in an automobile, we feel sure you would find you had 
written a perfect description of the 1948 Pontiac. 

For Pontiac has been carefully and deliberately designed 
to be the great “all purpose” car. 

If, for instanee, your first requisite is economy, you will 
find Pontiae as inexpensive to own and operate as any car 
you could buy. If performance is your main concern, you 
will find Pontiac one of the smoothest, quickest, easiest- 


handling cars ever built. And if it’s smartness you want, 


A PRODUCT OF 


GENERAL 





The finest car in the low-price field 





For all the reasons there are! 


one look at this big, handsome Pontiae is enough to 
convince you that here is one of motordom’s greatest 


beauties. 


Remember, too, Pontiac is the lowest priced car offering 
the performance luxury of GM Hydra-Matie Drive.* 


Truly, regardless of what you want in a motor ear, Pontiac 
is a completely satisfactory answer. And this is always 
true of Pontiac—year after year. It is always good— 
always beautiful—always a great value—always a wise 


choice. *Optional on certain models at extra cost. 


MOTORS 





